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Nor Fame I ſeek, nor for her Favours call, 
She comes unlook'd for, if ſhe comes at all: 
But if the Purchaſe coſts ſo dear a Price, 
As ſoothing Folly, or exalting Vice; 
Ob if the Mule muſt flatter lawleſs Sway, 
Or follow ſtill where Fortune leads the Way : 
Or if no Baſis bear my riſing Fame, | 
But the faln Ruins of another's Name: 
Then teach me Heav'n, to ſcorn the guilty Bays! 
Drive from my Breaſt that wretched Luſt of Praifet 
Unblemiſh*d let me live, —or die unknown, 
Ob grant an boneſt Fame, or grant me none 
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To the Right Honourable, 


SUS A N NA 


COUNTESS of 


'EGLINGTON. 


MADAM, 


F the complete Aſſemblage of all 
the humane Virtues, joined to 


* 
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* 4Y DJ 
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N i Politeneſs of Manners, and Ele- 


ga nce of Taſte, adorned with Nobility 
nd Affluence of Fortune, and e 


"P hap- 


u DEDICATION. 


y in the univerſal Eſteem and Regard of 
Mankind, are Qualifications deſirable in a 
Patronage, an Orphan-Mule can no where 
ſue with greater Propriety, for Refuge and 
Protection, than at your Ladyſhip's Feet. 


APATRONAGE at once great and 
amiable, (and juch is your Lachſbip's) 
is the utmoſt Wilh a diffident trem- 
bling Muſe could poſſibly indulge in 
1hought. And I cannot but hope there 


is ſtill left amongſt Mankind {o much 


Senſibility to conſpicuous Worth, as to 
fall in with your Zadz/hip's Inclinations, 
and out of Deference, treat that favou- 
xably, which your Zadyſhip has ſo favou— 
rably condeſcended to approve, 


I WOULD not, MADAM, have pre- 
ſumed to offend your Ears, with any Hints 
at your Ladyſbip's Character: But thc 
known Luſtre of it, the exalted Eminence 
of your perſonal Merit, being the valu- 
able Circumſtance which makes the ge- 
nerous Obligation I ly under, what it 

1s. 


DEDICATION. iii 


is, I knew not how to expreſs my Gra- 
titude, without mentionins the Occaſion 
of it. The Neceſſity of the Cale, (joined 
to an irreſiſtable Fondneſs of congratulat- 
ing my own Happinels, at the fame Time 
I itood bound in Duty, to make my Ac- 


©  knowledoements to that Condeſcention 


which had raiſed it) will I hope plead my 
Excuſe for what I have ſaid, while the 
Fear of giving your Ladyſhip Oftence, mult 
with the reſt of the World excuſe my ha- 


ving {aid no more. 


I T is indeed unaccountable that a Cha- 
racter ſo Praiſe-worthy, ſhould upon any 
Ofters, how humble ſoever, towards the 
amiable Particulars, be ſubject to an Un- 
ealincts ſo nearly reſembling the Effect of 
its oppolite Qualities, But it is not for 
me to enquire into the Reatonableneſs or 
Conſiſtency of ſuch a Delicacy, in Con- 


junction with ſuch Endowments, when 1 


find them ſtand thus united in your Lady- 
ſhip ; eſpecially when I find they appear 


to my Kelief, and happily command the 


TF-43 For- 
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Forbearance of an arduous Task I am no 
Way equal to. To draw in full Propor— 
tion, a Picture, wherein nothing Great or 
Noble, Wiſe or Good, nothing Polite and 
Elegant, nothing Beautiful, Lovely, En- 
gaging, Attractive, or exquiſitely Charm- 
ing ought to be omitted ; wherein there 
is no Choice of a diſtinguiſhing Excel- 
lence, as none obſcrvably tall below Per- 
fection; wherein a thouſand Graces of 
Mind and Perion require to be touched, 
which hitherto want a Name. In ſhort, 
to finiſh a Likenets, where the Difficulty 
of alleviating the Colours, fo as to avoid 
the Appearance of Fiction and Extrava- 
gance, to thoſe who have not the Honour 
of a Perſonal Acquaintance with Lady 
ECGCLINGTON; is equal to the Skill and 
Addreſs requiſite to anſwer the Idea of 
thoſe who are happy in it, and demands 
a ſuperiority of Genius, which the Colle- 
ction at your Ladyſhip's Feet, I am ſure, 
has not diſcovered. _ 


BUT unequal as I am to work up to 
; Ren n Per. 
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Perfection ſuch a Pourtraiture, Mankind 


are not inſenſible of it. They know, 


—— — — 


—— — 


MADAM, they do, they know and feel 


Accompliſhments which refuſe Obſcurity. 
In vain does your TLadyſbip chooſe Retire- 
ment. It ſerves only to ſet your Merit 
in a more conſpicuous Light, and contri- 
butes no leſs to your Glory than to your 
Tranquillity. That extraordinary Preſence 
which has converted a Defart into a Para- 
dice, and cultivated a Jarge Neighbour- 
hood into the higheſt Politeneſs, by its 
extenſive Influence, cannot but be illu- 
ſtrious even in Solitude: And thus your 
Ladyſbip's Diſpoſition to ſhun Applaule, 
will ever be diſappointed by its own Me— 


TIt, 


THAT your Ladyſhip may long conti- 
nue the bright Example and Benefactreſs 


you are, to the World; That your nume- 


rous, illuſtrious, and promiſing Ofispring, 
(particularly the Noble Lord, who is ſo pe- 
culiarly your Care) may daily approach 
you by a nearer Reſemblance in every 
Di- 


— 
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Divine and worthy Quality, and by faſt 
Degrees inherit all your Excellencies ; 
That you may long enjoy the ſacred Plea- 
ſure of doing good, and at laſt ſerenely 
enter into that Happineſs which is the Per- 
fection of Virtue, are the ardent Wilhes 
of him, whoſe higheſt Ambition is to ex- 
rels the grateful Veneration with which 
e 15, 


MADAM, 


Your Ladylihip's 
Moſt Taithful, 
Afoft obliged, 
and maſt oledieni 


Sercant, 
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The III. Chapter of the Book of JOB 
TRANSLATED. 
Rx Hus 703 began, —— „ Curſt be the 


fatal Morn 
« In which diſtinguiſh'd Wretchedneſs 


was born! 
« From the fair Round of the revolving Yeat | 
« Perith that Day! nor let the Night appear, 
In which this Spec of Entity began 
To {well to Miſery and promiſe Man! 
Let Darkneſs ſtain it o'er, no friendly Ray 
« Pierce thro the Gloom of that affrighted Day! 
« Bur Shades of Terror o'er its Circuit ſpread, 
And fold it in the Mantle of the Dead! 
Oer that curſt Night may double Horrors dwell, 


“ Such as enwrap the Puniſhments of Hell! 


* « No 


1 
No chearful Sounds its Solitude awake, 

Rut ſuch as F iends, and tortur d Wretches make; 
« Such as may wound the Soul, and ſhock the Eat, 
« The Groans of Death, and Howlings of Deſpair! 
May all its Stars with Rays diminiſi'd ſhow, 

0 And thro” the dusky Air obſcurely glow ! 

« No Glimpſe of Hope the dreadful Scene adorn, 


“Nor let it ſee the Promiſe of a Morn! 
« Becauſe it ſhut not up my Mother's Womb, 

« And join'd at once my Cradle and my Tomb: 
« Why dy'd I not? Why did preventive Care 

« My deſtin'd Life for future Sorrows ſpare ? 

« Then had I found that Eaſe I ſeek in vain, 
“Nor known this Load of unexampled Pain! 


« O Grave! thou Refuge of the Soul diſtreſt! 4 
« When ſhall I fink into thy downy Reſt ? þ 


40 


There Kings and Mighty Ones neglected rot, 


In their own mould' ring Monuments forgot: 


(Tho 


10 


6 I 7 
« Tho once of Grandeur and of Pow't poſſeſt, 
& And all the Treaſures of the ſhining Eaſt ) 
There Men no longer vain Diſtinctions boaſt, 
Q In common Dutt the Prince and Slave are loſt : 
Low lyes th' Oppreſſor bound in laſting Chains, 
« There of his Rod the Wretch no more complains ! 
There ceaſe the Wailings of the Heart diſtreſt, 
And there the Weary find eternal Reſt ! 


« Wanr ſpareſt thou, O Lozp! a Lis like mine? 
« While with inceſſant Pray'rs for Death I pine: 
„ Why is that Bleſſing given to Wealth and Pride? 
“ Rut to the Wretch diſtreſs'd like me, deny'd. 
« While o'er my Head Thy awtul Terrors brood, 
« Beſet my Path, and mingle with my Food. 
« In vain my Cries and Groans continual riſe, 


In yain my Tears I pour, and waſte my Sighs: 


« While all my Fears upon my Soul are come, 


y Thee forſaken, hopelei and undone ! 


A 1 The 
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The VII. peer of the Bookof 05 
PARAPURASED. 


N 


ce As not kind Heaven, regarding human Woe, 
HI « Set a fix'd Period to our Race below ? 

« Known by th Al/l-wiſe is our uncertain Stay, 

« And we, like Hirelings, toil but by the Day: 

Then when the buſy tedious Dream is o'er, 

« We ſink into che Grave, and are no more ; 

« And is then Death our Slumber? our Repole ? 

« Oh! when ſhall Death JOB's weary'd Eye-lids cloſe! 

As with deſiring Eyes the haraſs'd Swain, 

* Expects the Evening-ſhade to quit the Plain 

« So with Impatience to the Grave I bend, 


« And long to ſee my numerous Sorrows end : 


c 


Lag 


Not more ſollicitous the Jab'ring Hind 

ce Is, that his Cares their Recompence may find, 
“ Or waits more eager the*prolific Rain, 
The promis d Harveſt, in the {ſwelling Grain 
| « 'Than 
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« Than I to ſee my grim Deliv rer riſe, 
And Death's cold Hand in Mercy ſeal thoſe Eyes! 
For cruſh'd, O Lo x , beneath Thy pow'rtul Arm, 
« What Balm can cure my Griets? what Muſick charm? 


« While in a thouſand Shapes Thy Wrath I know, 


* And feel a ſtrange Variety of Woe! 


« Wu will my long protracted Troubles ceaſc? 
And this tormented Sufterer be at Peace! 
« Each lingring Night in Agonies I lye, 

« And oft I wiſh, but with in vain, to dye; 
In ſilent Woe I lengthen out the Night, 


« 'Then curſe the Gloom, and wait the dawning Light 


The dawning Light returns but not to ne, 
And all but I its kindly Aſpect ſee: 

« 'To 70 B no friendly Seaſons e'er return, 

Nor gives the Evening Eaſe, or Joy the Morn 
« Grief fills his Soul, and Pain, and anxious Care, 


« Amazement, — Anguiſh, — Horror — and Deſpair! 


A} WIr A- 


A 
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« Wirunorp at length Thy Wrath! and leave 


me free, 
4 For what is FOB, O Gov! to ſtrive with Thee? 
Vile Matter is my Subſtance, Duſt and Clay, 
& All cover'd too with Sores more vile than they ! 


« Swiſter than Thought my flecting Moments paſs ; 


Conſum'd, I wither as the fading Graſs. 


« Remember, Lo xp, my tranſient Lite like Wind, 
« Blows of unſcen, nor leaves a Trace behind: 
Short as it is, why is it then oppreſt, 
Curſt by the Hand that once had made it bleſt? 

« Oh cloſe the Scene 


« Diſſolvę the Chain, and row n me into Peace! 


and let my Sorrows ceaſe, 


„ Eacu Evening yeilds the Sun ro fable Night, 
“gut every Morn returns again as bright; 
« Within Earth's Lap the yearly Secd is thrown, 
« And Nature's bounteous Hand repays the Loan: 
But Man within the Grave for ever lies, 


« Till Nature's Death permitted not to riſe; 


« Til! 
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« Till then forbid the fainteſt Glimpſe of Day, 
« Or re-aſcend the long forgotten Way; 


No more indulg'd to ſee the chearful Light, 
The ſweet returning Day and peaceful Night 

« His Memory too ſhall die, and in the Grave, 

« In length of Time its thin Exiſtence leave. 

« Here look, vain Men, and human Greatneſs ſee, 


« Duſt once ye were, and Duſt again muſt be 


On! why ſhould tortur'd 70 B his Sighs refrain? 
« Or ſuffering thus, why ſhould he not complain? 
Allow him proſtrate then to ask his Go p, 
« Why thus Thou break'ſt this animated Clod * 
« Why watcheſt Thou my Steps ſeverely juſt? 
« And while I bend me groaning to the Duſt, 
« Forbid'{ me one ſhort Interval of Reſt, 
« And emptieſt all Thy Quiver in my Breaſt! 
In yain for Reſt I to my Couch repair, 


And hope in Sleep to diſſipate my Care; 


A 4 For 


3 


„ For there in awful Vifions I behold 


« My Terrors heighten'd, and my Hopes contrould: 
„How can I then this wretched Life ſuſtain, 


When Life, Death's Image, but augments my Pain? 


„Orr when alone, and in the Ev'ning Shade, 
I call for Death 
* For Thou unmoy'd ill lengthu'ſt out my Pains, 


but call in vain for Aid: 


And whom Thy Wrath torments, Thy Pow'r ſuſtains. 


* Oh finiſh, Lo RD! the vaſt unequal Strife, 

And I to buy my Peace will quit my Life. 

« What did I ſay of Life ? —— That galling Chain! 
By Thee afflicted, what is Life but Pain? 


I would not live, nor bear the dreadſul Load; 


« For Man can ncer ſupport 'Thy chaſtning Rod. 


Oh ceaſe to urge what Nature cannot bear! 


Nor fall me thus with Anguith and Deſpair ; 
„ Withdraw Thy cruel all-ſupporeing Pow'r, 


« And lo! I periſh in that gracious Hour! 


C THEN 


3 


« TEN humbly in Thy Sight I lay me down, 


A 


b 4 


Afdnce Thy Juſtice and my Crimes I own. 


0 


* 


To Thee for Mercy and Relief I come; 


* 
Li 
— 


Oh take this late-repenting Rebel home. 


Ld 
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Oh let Thy Pity eaſe and fer me free, 
« And give me in Deſtruction Reſt to ſee : 


E 
- 


So ſhall the Voice of my Complaining ceaſe, 
And 7OB's laſt Breath ſhall bleſs Thee for his Peace 
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CI. Claudiani in Rufinum, Lib. I. 


4 pe mihi dubiam traxit ſenteatia mentem, 
Curarent Superi terras, an nullus ineſſet 


Rector, & incerto fluerent mortalia caſit. 


Nam cum diſpaſiti queſfiſſem fuedera mundi, 
Preſcriptoſque mart fines, anniſque meatus, 
Et lucis noctiſque vices * tunc omnia rebar 
Confilio firmata Dei, qui lege moveri 
Sidera, qui fruges diverſo tempere naſct, 
O41 variam Phœben aliens jufſerit igni 
Compleri, Solemgz2 ſuo . porrcxcrit undix 
Litora : tellurem medio libraverit axe. 

Sed cùm res hominum tanta caligine volvi 
Adſpicerem, Ietoſqiie dis florere nocentes, 
Vexarique pios + rurſus Iabefatia cadebat 
Relligio, cauſſeque viam non ſponte ſequebar 


Alterius, Tacuo gue currere ſemiua motu 


Afirmat, 


1 
Afirmat, magnimque novas per inane figuras 
Fortuni, non arte, regi quæ Numina ſenſu 
Ambiguo, vel nulla putat, vel neſcia noftri, 
Alftulit hunc tandem Rur INIT pune tumultum, 
Al ſolvitque Deos. Jam non ad culmina rerum 


Injuſios creviſſe queror. Tolluntur in altum, 


Ut lapſu graviore ruant. — 


PARAPHRASED. 


O T has my Mind with anxious Doubts been toſt, 
And all my Thoughts in dark Confuſion loſt; 

Whether this Frame of Nature were deſign'd 

By an omniſcient and eternal Mind; 

Or if wild Atoms in Confuſion hurl'd, 


By Chance arrang'd, compos'd this beauteous World : 
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For when the Laws of Nature I review'd, 
Exactly juſt, and ſovereignly good ; 

How the proud Ocean keeps its certain Bounds, 
How the Sun runs his conſtant annual Rounds ; 


The 


1 
The fix d Returns of Darkneſs and of Light, 
The ſoft Viciſſitudes of Day and Night. 
When this harmonious Univerſe I view'd, 
In Rapture loſt — I could not but conclude 
A Pow'r ſupreme did over all command, 
And held the Ballance with a ſteady Hand. 
In its own Orb He plac'd each ſhining Star, 
(And tho theſe glitt ring Lights unnumber'd are) 
He mark'd their Circles thro' thi unbounded Skies, 
And fix'd their Periods when to ſet and riſe; 
The rowling Seaſons at His Word appear, 
And mark with Flowers and Fruits the various Y ear. 
The Sun he plac'd, the glorious Source of Light; 
The Moon with borrow'd Beams, the Queen of Night; 
Its well pois'd Axis does the Earth ſuſtain ; 
Looſe Sands he made the Barrier of the Main, 
Where tho' its angry Waves with Fury bear, 


They ſtop, and at th appointed Mark retreat. 


And all Creation in her Works aloud, 


Points out th Exiſtence of a Perſc GOD, 


1 

Bur when the Face of Mankind I ſurvey'd, 
The moral World with dark Diſorder ſpread; 
Again with Doubts my wav'ring Soul is preſt, 
And ſtrong Objections role within my Breaſt: 4 
While here below Confuſion ſeem'd to reign, 
And profp'rous Vice did Providence arraign 
Villains with Fortune and Applauſes crown'd; 
The Virtuous few, a thouſand Woes ſurround ; 
Th' Oppreſſor's Wrongs no Juſtice to reſtrain, 
And injur'd Innocence lament in vain. 
A Scene like this diſtracted could I lee, 
And yet believe a ruling Deity? 
Would He the impious Wretch with Favours load, 


And leave to fink in Woe the Juſt and Good? 


To other Schemes for Light I now apply'd, 
And choſe the bold LUCRETIUS for my Guide: 
Matter and Motion luckily ſupply 


The ſev'ral lovely Scenes that ſtrike the Eye 


Fortune. 


a. — — — 


Tis) 


Fortune and Chance direct this mighty Frame; 


And Providence is but an empty Name; 
or if there be, 


There are no Pow'rs ſupreme 


Our low Affairs they nor regard, nor ſee. 


Bur when I ſaw on curſt RUFINUYS Head 
The Vengeance of all-righteous Heaven diſplay'd, 
And mark him out, by puniſhing his Crimes, 

A Monument of Guilt to future Times; 

No more of proſp'rous Villains I complain, 

Nor grieve to ſee them rais d to Pow'r and Gain: 
As pond'rous Bodies when they're mounted high, 
Back to the Earth with double Swifrneſs fly; 

80 impious Men the higher they aſcend, 


With greater Speed to certain Ruin tend. 


85 


FEC 


CI. Claudianus, De Sene Veronenſi. 


Elix, qui patriis Awvum tranſegit in agris 
F Iſa domus puerun quem videt, ipſa ſenem 7 
Oni baculo nitens, in qua reptavit arena, 
Unias numeret ſecula longa caſe. 

Illum non vario traxit Fortuna tumultu, 
Nec bibit ignotas mobilis hoſpes aquas. 

Non freta Mercator tremuit, non claſſica Miles 
Non rauci lites pertulit ille fori, 

Indbcilis rerum vicinæ neſcius urbis, 
Adſpectu fruitur liberiore poli. 

Frugibus alternis, non Conſule, computat annum 

Autumnum pomis, Ver ſibi flore notat. 

Idem condit ager Soles, idemque reducit, 


Metiturque ſuo ruflicus orbe diem. 


© Ingentem meminit parvo qui germine Onercum, | 


Agquævumque videt conſenuiſſe Nemus. 
1 


Proxima 


1 


Proxima cui nigris Verona remotior Indis, 


| Benacumgze putat litora rubra Lacum. 
Sed tamen indomitæ vires, firmiſque lacertis 

tas robuſtum tertia cernit avium. 
Erret, & extremos alter ſcrutetur Iberos. 


Plus habet bic vitæ, plus habet ille vie, 


TRANSLATED. 


Arp the Man who free from Noiſe and Striſe 
H In his own Grounds has paſt his peaceful Life ; 
And in his ſolitary Cottage bleſt, 

Counts o'er the joyful Days he has poſſeſt; 

Who ne'er for Fortunes Baits exchang'd Content, 
Nor knew what Av'rice or Ambition meant ; 
Ne'er heard the Clamours of the crowded Town, 
Or the Chicane of the litigious Gown ; 


But freed from War, and ignorant of Trade, 


Deſies all Storms that may his Reſt invade ; 


And 
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1 And from the World retir'd, ſerene enjoys 
The kindly Influence of his native Skies; 
While by the Marks of Nature that appear, 

. He knows the Seaſons of the changing Year; 


Who walks and ſleeps beneath the neighb'ring Wood, 


That with himſelf coeval, long has ſtood 


The waſte of Time, and as the Stripling ftray'd, 


Receiv'd him oft beneath its friendly Shade: 
To whom Verona ſeems the Indian Coaſt, 

And the Red Sea in Benacus is loſt; 

While firm in Health, and in his Reaſon ſound, 


| He daily meaſures his paternal Ground, 


And or his Body, like a pleaſing Sleep, 
Feels his old Age with ſoſt Advances creep, 


Iill bleſt with all a mortal With can crave, 


Unknown, unſeen, he ſinks into the Grave. 


Luer others boaſt of Triumphs and of Toils, 
The Pride of Riches, and the Pomp of Spoils! 


* © 45 Compar'd 


618) 


Compar'd with his, how trifling are their Joys? 


They only taſte that Life which he enjoys. 


S essere 
Horace, Book I. ODE XIX. 


IMITATE D. 


4 Lnicnrty Love's reſiſtleſs Rage, 
A Nor Force can quell, nor Art afſwage ; 
While Wit and Beauty both conſpire, 
To kindle in my Breaſt the Fire: 

Nor yet could Wit and Beauty join'd, 
Have touch'd my firm unalter'd Mind, 
Or made my ftubborn Heart obey, 

Or ſhook unconquer'd Reaſon's Sway ; 
Did not the artful Pow'r employ 

The fatal Arms of F.avia's Eye; 
Her Glances do my Soul alarm, 

And keep my glowing Boſom warm; 
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Hler matchleſs Shape; her charming Grace; 


Her eaſy Air, and blooming Face, 


Each Charm that does around her ſhine, 


K 


To keep my captive Heart combine. 


WY 


I Fri; I feel the raging Fire ! 
And my Soul burns with fierce Deſite ! 
Thy Freedom, Reaſon, I diſown, 

And Beauty's pleaſing Chains put on; 
No Axt can ſet the Captive free, 
Who ſcorns his offer d Liberty, 
Nor is Confinement any Pain 


To him who hugs his pleaſing Chaln- 


1 BRIGU IT V anus. Offspring of che Sea! 
I Thy ſovereign Dictates I obey 

1 own ſubmiſs thy mighty Reign, | 

| And feel thy Power in ev'ry Vein: 

: 1 feel thy Influence all-confeſt, 

Al cell chee triumph in my Breaft! 
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1 
Tis there is fix d thy ſacred Court, 
"Tis there thy Cupids gayly ſport ! 
Faintly now I touch the String, 
Of Arms no more I aim to ſing : 
Beauty alone my 'Thoughts ſubdues, 


Alone inſpires th'enamour'd Mule. 


Come, my Boy, the Altar place, 
Add the blooming Garland's Grace; 
Gently pour the ſacred Wine, 

Hear me, V Exus. Power divine! 


Grant the only Boon I crave, 


Hear me, Venus / hear thy Slave! 


Bleſs my fond Soul with Beauty's Charms, 


And give me FL av1a to my Arms. 


®- „ 
* — 
S 

— * 


Horace, 


Horace, Book I. ODE XXX. 
IMITATED. | 


TH Ricur Venus, Goddeſs All-divine, 
B Round whom a thouſand Graces ſhine, 
A thouſand Cupids gayly ſmile, 

Leave thy fav'rite lovely Jie; 
Deſcend, celeſtial radiant Gueſt, | 
And fix thy Seat in FLAav1a's Breaſt; 
Kindle there thy pleaſing Fire, 


— — — — — — 


Love and Tenderneſs inſpire, 
Wiſhes warm and ſoft Deſire; - 
Do thou her ſnowy Boſom warm, 


And ler her bleſs, as well as charm! 


IL | 


To compleat the heav'nly Joy, 


gring with thee thy charming Boy; 
race, | 
3 B 3 Let | 


1 
Let the Nanton touch her Heart, 
With his own reſiſtleſs Dart, 
Affected Coyneſs ſoon ſhall fly, 
And Fondneſs ſparkle in her Eye; 
Forgiveneſs ſhe ſhall ſoon implore, 
For lighting thy Almighty Pow'r, 
And feel the Wound ſhe ſcorn'd before; 
New Paſſions in her Breaſt ſhall move, 
And FL AVA be a Slave to Love: 


Horace, 
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Horace, Book I. ODE XXII. 
TRANSLATED. 


2 


IJ. 
1 R ABLE Innocence 


Dear W 


v! is the ſecureſt Fence: 
Nor Lybian Spear nor Parthian Dart, 
Of this poſſeſt, can touch the Heart. 
II. 
Wur rr thro' Africk's Sands it goes, 
Or hoary Imar#'s deepeſt Snows ; 
Or (where to grace the beauteous Scene) 
FHhdaſpes winds his Silver Stream. 
III. 
Fox late as in the Sabine Grove, 
; Careleſs I ſtray d and ſung my Love ; 
3 A horrid Wolf amidſt the Shade, 
ICE, j The ſolitary Lover fled, 
7 V. A 
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( 24: }) 
IV. 
A BEAST whoſe Look inſpir d more ans 


The Daunian Deſart never ſaw ; : 
Or yet Numidia's ſcorching Plain, 
A Land of Monſters, not of Men ! 
V. 
PLACE me, ye Pow rs, in that dread Place, 
Where Phæbhus hides his chearſul Face, 
And o'er the dark benighted Plains, 
Bleak 'Tempeſts brood, and Coldneſs reigns. 
VI. 
Ox place me near the ſultry Line 
Where all his Beams collected ſhine ; 
And the wide fandy burning Glades, 
No Streams refreſh, no Verdure ſhades, 
VIE. 
Ver there amidit th' inclement Soil, 
Love ſhould my wearied Soul beguite ; 
Emiti'Aa's Virtue ſtill ſhould charm, 
EvMitra's Image keep me ſafe from Harm. 3 
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CERA CR So IL 2 oa I So 32a 
HORTI ARLINGTONIANI 
E Miſcellan. Poet. D. J. Dryden, Vol. II. P. 364. 
27 GNIFICOS propter Saltus, & avita Jacob 


Menia, que faciunt commercia duplicis aulæ, 
Ac Ducis ac Divi nomen commune tuetur, 
Surguat coctilibus ſuccincta Palatia muris : 
12 pita ad Zephyrum, radiis Sol igneus aureis, 
Wiuftrat moriente die, naſcente ſalutat. 
ximiam interea molem mirautur euntes, 
Filgnſque, procereſque * caducos plorat honores 
Aulicus, ct rerum faſtigia lubrica damnat ; 
Felicemgite vocat Dominum, cui tempora vitæ 
Labuntur variis aule inconcuſſe procellts. 
Fr quamois procul baud alſiut, tum plebis iniquæ 
Inęroba garrulitas, tum clamor & autbitts aulr, 
Croumſuſa quies, & pax incognita magnis 
Hic placide regnant ; & verum ſimplici cult, 
Propoſitt tenax virtus, & pedtus honefluns, 


NAM: 
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 NAMOUE ubi prima diem ſurgens Aurora reducit, 


— 


Et matutine ſudant ſub roribus herb, 

Nulla volans fumante viam rota turbine verſat, 
Crebra putres ſonitu nec verberat ungula glebas : 
Hine procul imbelles perſultant pabula dame, 
Arque pid placidos curant dulcedine fatus, 

Inde, loquax ripas 8 aquoſa cubilia linqueas 


Fertur anas, madidis irrorans æthera pennts. 


VOS, o Pierides, molli teftudine Maſe, 

Dicite pulchricomis depictum floribus Hortum : 
Nullus abeſt cui dulcis honos, quem mille pererrant 
Formoſæ Veneres, pharetraque Cupido tuetur. 
Nonillum Alcinoi floreta, aut Theſſala Tempe 
Exuperant, quanquam bæc qui fingunt omnia, Vates 


Mendaciſublime ferant ad ſyderg cantt, 


| AREA E in medio eſt multum ſpeltabilis horts, ; 


Ordinibus raris palorum obdutta, tuentum : 


—— 


— ** — 


Lætifcans oculos, ac dona latentia prodens ? 


| - Nempe hc per ſpatia flores tranſinittit inigua 


LIE. 
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Diftinfos variis maculis, & ſugve rubentes, 


Non illic Violæ, neque candida Lilia deſunt L 
Parva logtor + quicquid noſtro Deus invidet orbi, 
Hic viget, & quicquid tepidi vicinia ſolis 


Lætior Heſperiis educit germen in arvis. 


Onalia ſepe inter moriens floreta Cupido 


Conjugis æterno jacuit devinctus amore; 
Te ſolam cupiens, in te pulcherrima Pſyche 


Arſit, & heu propriis fixit præcordia telis ! 


NEC fine nomine erunt Myrteta, nec Aurea Poma: 
Due quoniam calido naſcuntur plurima cælo 
Et brumas indotta pati nimboſque ruentes, 
Nec fas hic teneros ramorum effundere fatus : 
Protinus hibernis clauduntur ab ethere tectis, 
Spiranteſque premunt animas, ne poma caduca 
Vel glacies lædat, teneras vel frigora myrtas © 
Tum vero, ſtate in media, ſtalula alta relinquuut, | 


Scilicet, & tutas de cortice trudere gemmas, 


nue novos ſoles audent ſe credere, molles 


E 


Ut captant Zephyros impune, ac lumen amicum. 


NEC te prætercam, tencbris que dives opacis 
Sylva vires, vento motis peramabili s umbris 
Hic magnus labor ille & inextricabilis error, 
Per quem mille viis errantem Theſea duxit, 

Ab nimis infelix per fila ſequentia Virgo! 
Securi hic tenero Indunt in gramine amantes; 
Nec reperire viam curant, ubi lumina veſper 
Deficiente die accendit; ſed longius ipſam 

Hic ſecum placidè cupiunt conſumere noffem 3 
Dum ſuper arboreos modulans Luſcinia ramos, 


Dulce melos iterat, teneroſque invitat amores. 


SUINETIAM extremo ſurgit conterminus horto 


Mons Felix, albis quem circum Geſſamis ornat 
Floribus, ac Ietas dat prætereuntibus umbras. 
Hunc ſuper aſucndit turba comitante virum Rex 
Auguſtus, procereſque eaput ſupereminet omnes; 


Atque pedem properans graditur, vefligia volvens 


Grau- Ly 
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Grandia, nec ſeræ meminit decedere notli. 
Omnibus ante oculos divini ruris imago, 


Et fincera quies operum, rerumque niteſcis 


Incorruptus honos, & neſcia fallere vita. 


NEC non hic ſolus placide ſuper ardua montis, 
Clare Comes, tecum meditaris, mente ſerenũ 
Munera Dædaleæ naturæ; animuſque recedit 
In loca ſacra, fugitque procul contagia mundi. 
Deſpicere unde queas miſeros, paſſmque videre 
Mortales, vitæ ſubeuntes mille pericla ; 

Continio inter ſe niti præſtante labore 


Divitias inhiare, & habenas ſumere rerum; 


Deturbare throno Regem, magnas aliorum 


Fortunas ambire, ac nigris fervere curis. 


Dum tu, Magne Comes, minima fine parte doloris, 


Proſpicis ex alto viridantes gramine ſaltus © 


Undique confluxam hinc turbam, lautiſque crepantes 


Sub pedibus cochleas, teneras queis fibula dives 


Connectit ſoleas, gemmis iniitantibus ignes 3 


Inde 


? 
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Inde lacus Iuftras, puroque canalia rivo 


Lucida, magnificams neque lumen nitiat ad aulam. 


INTER purpureos, Regi gratiſſime, Patres, 
O Dium, fidumque caput, venerabile gentis 
Præſidium ! O magnos jamdudum exute labores 7 
Sepins hic tecum placido ſpatieris in horto, 
Traducens faciles, ſed non inglorius annos; 
Et vitam ſtudiis florentem nobilis ot! ! 
Dum timor omnis abeſt, cureque incendia luctus, 
Nec tibi vel telis audet fortuna nocere, 
Vel ftruere infidias canis. Tibi libera tranſis\ 
Tempora, & actedis tamum non hoſpes ad aulam. 
0 felix animi, quem non ratione relictd, 


Spes elata trabit, laudumque arrecta Gupido ; | 
Nec miſerè inſonmes cogunt diſperdere nocies ! 
At ſccura quies, anime divina voluptas, : 
Aitiaqus emeritam ſolantur fata ſenectam. 1 


Unica regali cconuulit FIL 14 ſtirpi, | 
Anglia quas habuit pulchris pielata puetiis: 
S, 


4 


. 


r 


( 


Due poſcis meliora Deos ? que pondere vaſto 


Corruit uſta Domus, flammæ ſecura minacis 


Ecce ſtat, & tantis major meliorque ruinis. 


Scilicet hanc rerum alma Parens, ut vidit ab alta 
Nube VE Ns; circum divini colla mariti 
Fuſa ſuper, roſeoque arridens ſuaviter ore, 
Sic divum alloquitur : Nyſtros delectat ocellos 
© Pulchra domus, ſevis olim conſumpta favillis ? 
2 En hnjus ( ſi fata finant ) celebrabitur Hæres 
« Herois divina & me digniff ma cura 
« PALLAS & hoc poſcit ( proprio favet illa ane ) 
Nu divam colit, ac ſimiles aſſurgit ad artes. 


VINCITUR illecebris Deus; & jubet omine lte 


Stare din, longoſque domum ſupereſſe per annos. 


6329) ! 
= 3 4 
TRANSLATED. | 
E ax to thoſe Domes th' indulgent Powers aſſign 
N The ſacred Seat of STu ax T's Majeſtick Line; 
(Thoſe riſing 'Tow'rs, that known to ancient Fame, 
Bear both the Monarch's and the Martyr's Name *; 
Near thoſe fair Lawns, and internungled Groves, 
Where gentle Zephyrs breathe and ſporting Loves, / 
A Frame there ſtands, that rears its beauteous Height, | \ 
And ftrikes with pleaſing Raviſhment the Sight. | 4 
Full on the Front the Orient Sun diſplays | N 
His chearful Beams; and as his Light decays, i | 0 
Again adorns it with his Weſtern Rays. ut 
Here wondring Crowds admire the Owner's State, | * 
And view the Glories of the Fair and Great; | K* 
ere falling Stateſmen Fortune's Changes feel, | Per 
And prove the 'Turns of her revolving Wheel; | E 
Then | ; 
= St. James's Palace. wi _ 25 , 
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Then envy mighty AK L1xG Ton, thy Lite 
That feels no Tempeſt, and that knows no Strife. 


Whence ev'ry jarring Sound is baniſh'd far, 


| The reſtleſs Vulgar, and the nolſy Bar; 


But heavenly Peace, that ſhuns the Courtier-Train 


And Innocence, and conſcious Virtue reign. 


Heat when Aurora brings the Purple Day, 
And op'ning Buds their tender Leaves diſplay ; 


While the fair Vales afford a ſmiling View, 

And the Fields glitter with the Morning Dew; 
No rattling Wheel diſturbs the peaceful Ground, 
Or wounds the Ear with any jatring Sound ; 
Th' unwearied Eye with ceaſeleſs Rapture ſtrays, 
And ſtill Variety of Charms ſurvey, 

Here watch the fearful Deer their render Fawns, 
Stray thro' the Wood, or browze the verdant Lawns s 


Here from the marſhy Glade che Wild-duck ſprings, 


' lowly moves her wet incumber'd Wings : ; 


C Around 
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Around ſoft Peace and Solitude appear, 
And Golden Plenty crowns the ſmiling Year. 


Tu beauteous Gardens charm the raviſh'd Sight, 
And ſurſeit ev'ry Senſe with ſoft Delight ; 
Where'er we turn our ſtill tranſported Eyes, 
New Scenes of Art with Nature join d ariſe ; 
We dwell indulgent on the Lovely Scene, 
The lengthen'd V/ or the Carpet Green; 
A thouſand Graces bleſs th'inchanted Ground, 


And throw promiſcuous Beauties all around. 


WITHIN thy fair Parterres appear to view 
A thouſand Flowers of various Form and hue. 
There ſpotleſs Lillies rear their ſickly Heads, 
And Purple Vis/ets creep along the Beds; 
Here ſhews the bright Fong! its gilded Face, 
Join'd with the pale Carnation's fairer Grace; 
The painted Tulip, and the bluſhing Ro/e, 


A blooming Wilderneis of Sweets compoſe. 


1 


3 
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Ix ſuch a Scene great Cue1p wounded lay 
To Love and Ps Hs Charms a glorious Prey; 
Here felt the pleaſing Pain, and thrilling Smart, 


And prov'd too well his own reſiſtleſs Dart. 


Hon in the midſt appears a riſing Ground, 
With Greens and Baliſtrades inclos'd around: 


Here a new Wonder ſtops the wandring Sight, 


A Dome * whoſe Walls and Roof tranſmit the Light; 


Here foreign Plants and Trees exotic thrive, 
And ia the cold unfriendly Climate live; 
For when bleak Winter chills the rolling Year, 
The guarded Strangers find their Safety here; 
And tenc'd from Storms, and the inclement Air, 
They ſweetly flouriſh ever green and fair; 
Their lively Buds they ſhoot and Bloſſoms ſhow 
And gayly bloom amidſt ſurrounding Snow. 


Bur when the genial Spring all Nature chears, 


: And Earth renew'd, her verdant Honours wears; 
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The Golden Plants their wonted Station leave, 
And in the milder Air with Freedom breathe : 
Their tender Branches feel th' enlivening Ray, 
Unfold their Leaves, and all their Pomp diſplay ; 


Around their fragrant Flowers the Zephyrs play, 
And waft the Aromatic Scents away. 


Nor far from hence a lofty Wood appears, 
That ſpite of Age its verdant Honours wears, 
Here widely ſpread does ample Shade diſplay, 
Expel the Sun, and form a doubrful Day. 
Here thoughtful Solitude finds ſpacious Room, 
And reigns thro' all the wide-extended Gloom; 
Beneath the friendly Covert Lovers toy, 

And ſpend the flying Hours in am'rous Joy; 
Unmindful of approaching Night they ſport, 
While circling Pleaſures new Attention court ; 
Or thro' the Maze torgetfully they ftray, 

Loft in the pleaſing ſweetly- winding Way: 


; 1 
| Or ftretch'd at Eaſe upon the flow'ry Graſs, 
In Tales of Love the ſtarry Night they paſs ; 
| While the ſoft Nightingale thro' all the Groves, 


His Song repeats and ſooths his tender Loves; 
Whoſe ſtrains harmonious and the ſilent Night, 


Increaſe the Joy and give compleat Delight, 


A Cuxrovs Terraſs ſtops the wandring Eye, 


Where lovely 7aſmines fragrant Shade ſupply ; 
Whoſe tender Branches in their Pride array'd, 
Invite the Wanderer to the grateful Shade: 
From hence afar, a various Proſpect lyes, 
Where artleſs Nature courts the raviſh'd Eyes; 
The Sight at once a thouſand Charms ſurveys, 
And pleas'd o'er Villages and Foreſts ſtrays: 
Here Harveſts grow, and Lawns appear, and Woods, 
And gently riſing Hills, — and diſtant Floods, 


HrRE ARLINGTO N, thy mighty Mind diſdains 


Inke Earth, and breaks its ſervile Chains, 
_ 


C3 Aloft 
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Aloft on Contemplations Wings you riſe, 


Scorn all below and mingle with the Skies; 
Where rais'd by great Philoſophy you ſoar, 

And Worlds remote, in boundleſs Space explore; 
There from your Height, divine with Piry view, 
The various Cares that buly Men purſue : 

Where each by diffrent Ways aſpires to gain 
Uncertain Happineſs with certain Pain: 

While you, well pleas'd, th'exalted Raptures know, 
That do from conſcious Truth and Virtue flow; 
And bleſſing all, by all around you bleſt, | 
You taſte the Earneit of eternal Reſt. 


Y ov, who have leit the publick Cares of State, 
Another Sc1P10 in Retirement great, 
Have chang'd your Roya/ Mas gentle Smiles, 
For Solitude divine, and rural Toils; 


In vain the Call of Glory ſounds to Arms; 


In vain Ambition ſhews her painted Charms 


Wh: 
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5 While in the happy Walk, or ſacred Shade, 
No anxious Cares thy Soul ſerene invade; 
Where all the Heavenly Train thy Steps attend, 
Sooth ev'ry Thought, from ev'ry Ill defend: 
Such was the Lot th' immortal Ro a x chole ; 


Great in his Triumphs, greater in Repoſe / 


Trvs bleſt with ſmiling Heav'ns indulgent Store, 

Can'it thou in Wiſhes laviſh ask for more? 

Yet more they give — thy good old Age to bleſs, 
And fill the Sum of mortal Happineſs: 

Thy only Daughter, BX ITAIN's boaſted Grace, 
Joind with a HE Ro of the Royal Race *, 

And that fair Fabrick which our wondring Eyes, 

So lately ſaw from humble Ruins riſe, 

And mock the Rage of the devouring Flame ! 


A nobler Structure, and a fairer Frame! 
C 4 « Wag 
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3 His Grace the late Duke of Graſton married the only ſurviving 
Daughter and Heir of the Earl of Arlington. 
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Whoſe Beauties long ſhall charm ſucceeding Days, 
And tell Poſterity the Founder's Praiſe, 


& Wunrern from divine Olympus tow'ring Height, 
C All beauteous V Exvs faw the pleaſing Sight, 


£ 


* 


In dimpled Smiles, and Loaks inchanting dreſt, 


— 


* 


Thus pow'rful Jo ve the charming ©ueer addreſt. 


A 


“ Behold the lovely Seat, and let thy Care, 


“ Indulgeut bleſs th'united happy Pair; 

* Here long their Place, their happy Race aſſign, 

« By Virtue ſtill diſtinguiſh'd may they ſhine, 
In the Requeſt immortal PALLAs: Joins, 
(Long has the Patrict offer'd at her Shrines) 

* With Love of Arts his God-like Boſom glows, 

* And treads thoſe Paths by which the Goddeſs role.” 


Tre awful Father gave the gracious Sign, 


And ixd the Fortunes of rhe glorious Line. 
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Un front deternelle Glace, 


419 


ODE de Monſieur FENELON (depuis Arche. 
veque de Cambrai) ecrit dans ſa Jeuneſſe. 


I, 


ONTAGNES®* de qui Faudace 


Va porter juſques aux Cicux 


Soiitien de ſejour de Dieux © 
Defſous ves tetes chenues 
Je cucille au deſſus des nuts 
Toutes les fleurs du Printems 


A' mes pieds contre la Terre, 


Fentends gronder le Tonnerre, J | 
Et tomber mille Torrens, N 
SEMBLABLES aux monts de Thrace, 1 
Dr un Gant audacieux A 
Sur les autres monts entaſſe : 1 


Pour eſcalader les Cieux, 


II. Fema 


8 


* 3 \ * * 
Montagnes d' Auvergne oui il ctoit dans fa Jeuneſſe. 


1 


Vos ſommets ſont des Campagnes 


Qui portent d autres Montagnes, 
Et S'clevans par degrez 
De leurs orgue.llenſes tetes 
Vont affronter les Temp®tes 


De tous les Tents conjures. 


III. 


DE & que le vermeille Aurore 

De ſes feux etincelans 
Toutes ces Montagnes dore, 

Les tendres agucaux belans 
Errent dans les piturages ; 
Bientit les Sombres boccages, 

Plantez le long des Ruiſſeaux, 
Et que les Zephirs agitent, 
Bergers, et troupeaux, invitent 


A dormir au bruit des eaux. 


TV. Mais 
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IV. 
MAIS dans ce rude Paiſage, 
Ou tout eſt capricieux, 
Et dime beaute ſauwage, 

Rica ne rapelle a mes yen 
Les bords que mon fletve arroſe, 
Flee ou jamais le vent n "eſe 

Le moindres flots ſoulever ; 
On le ciel ſerain nous doune 
Le Priatems apres I Automae, 

Sans laiſſer place a Þ Hiver. 

V. 
SOLITUDE * on la riviere 

Ne laiſſe entendre autre bruit, 
Oe celui Pune onde claire, 

Oui tombe, ecume, et S enfuit ; 
Ou deux Iſles ortuntes, 


De rameaux verds couronnees, 


LO 


Tout 


* Carenac, un petit Abbaie ſur la Dordogne qu'il poſſeda alors. 


„ 
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Font pour le charme des yeux 
Tout ce que le cœur defire © 
Que ne puis je avec ma Lyre 
Te chanter du chant des Dieux / 
VI. 
DE Zephyr la douce halcine, 
Oui reverdit nos buiſſons, 
Fait ſur le dos de la plaine 
Hutter les jaunes moiſſons, 
Dont Ceres remplit nos granges 3 
Bacchus Jui mme aux vendanges 
Vient empourprer le raiſin; 
Et du penchant de collines, 
Sur les campagnes voiſines 
Verſe de fleuves de vin, 
VII. 
FE vois an bout des campagnes, 
Pleines de fillons dore x, 
Senfuir vallous et montagues 


Dans des lointains azurez ; 


Dont 
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Don't Ia bizarre figure 


Eft un jeu de la nature. 

Sar les rives du canal, 
Comme en une miroir fidele, 
L Horizon ſe renouvelle 

Et le peint dans ſe chriftal, 

VIII. 

AVEC les fruits de I Automne 

Sont les parfums du Priutò ms, 
Et la vigne ſe couronne 

De mille feftons pendans. 
Le fleuve aimant les prairies 
Dui dans des Iles fleuries 

Ornent ſes canaux divers, 
Par des eaux ici dormantes, 
La rapides et bruyantes, 

En baigne les tapis verds. 


| 1 
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IX. 
DANS ANT ſur les violettes, 
Le berger mele ſa voix 
Avec le ſon des muſettes, 
Des ſlutes, et des hautbois e 
Oiſeaux, par vitre ramage 
Tous ſoucis dans ce bocage 
De tous cœurs ſont efacez. 
Colombes et tourterelles 
Tendres, plaintives, fideles, 
Vous ſeules y gemiſſez. 
X. 
NME herbe tendre & fleurie 
M offre des lits de gazon, 
Une douce reverie 
Tient mes ſens et ma raiſon. 
A ce charme je me livre, 


De ce Nefar je m enivre, 


De la cour flateurs menſonges ! 


Vous reſembles a mes ſonges, 


Trompeurs comme eux, mais moins daux. 


XI. 
AL ABRI des noirs orages, 


Oui vont foudroier les Grands, 


Je trouve ſous ces feuillages 
Un azyle en tous les temps 
Ia pour commenter a vivre 
Te piiſe ſeul et ſans livre 
La profonde verite. 
Pris la fable avec I hiſtoire 
Viennent peindre a ma memoire 
Lingenue antiquite. 
XII. 
DES Grecs je voi le plus ſage, 
Foutt dun indigne ſort, 
Tranquille dans ſon naufrage, 
Et circonſpect dans le port. 
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Et les Dieux en font jaloux 5 
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Vainqueur des vents en furie 


Pour ſa ſauvage patrie, F 


Bravant les flots nuit et jour: 


3 


O combien de mon locage 


La calme, le fraix, Pombrage, 


Meritent hien mon Amour / [ 
XIII. F 

FE pgoite loin des allarmes 
Des Muſes Pheurcux Idifir ; 1 
Rien n expoſe au bruit des armes 14 


Mon filence et mon plaiſir. 
Mon cæur content de ma tyre 
A nul autre honneur w aſpire, 
Ou a chanter un fi doux bien; 


Loin, loin trompeuſe Fortune, 


Et toi faveur importune, 


Le monde entier ne weſt rien! 


XIV. EN 


a 
— — — 
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XIV; [ 

EN quelque imat que jerre 


Plus que tous les autres liens; 
Cit heureum coin de la terre 

Me plait, et rit a mes jeus © 
L pout touronner ma vic, 
La main dun parque amt? 

Filern ine plus beats jours; 
La repoſera ma cendre, 
Li Tyrſis *; viendra repandre 


Le plenrs dus a nos amoti's t (| 
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TRANSLATED. 


Rura mihi Placent, riguique in vallibus amnes, 
Flumina amem, ſylvaſque inglorius, VII o. 


I. 
V E lofty Mountains *, whoſe eternal Snows 


Like ATL as, ſeem to prop the diſtant Skies 


While ſhelter'd by your high and ample Brows, 
All Nature's Beauties feaſt my taviſh'd Eyes : 
And far beneath me o'er the diſtant Plain, 
The Thunders break, and rattling Tempeſts reign. 
TOY II. 25 
As THR ACTAN Hills, by impious Giants plac'd, 
To Heav'n rear'd up their bold aſpiring Heads; 
$6 theſe {at length the painful Summit trac'd) 
Preſent the Eye their fair- extended Meads: 
Which in their Boſom other Mountains bear, 


Whoſe pointed Tops are loft amidſt the Air, 
III. Hes E, 


* The Mountains of Auvergne, eſteemed the higheſt in France, 
Where the Author was in his Infancy. 
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E 
III. 
Har, when Aus on a with her cheatſul Beam 
And roſy Bluſhes mark'd approaching Day; 

Oft have I walk d along the purling Stream 
And ſaw the bleating Flocks around me ſtray: 


The Woods, the Rocks, each Charm that ſtruck my Sight, 


Filld my young Breaſt with innocent Delight. 
IV. 
Tus wild uncultivated dear Retreat 
In which my tender eatly Youth was bleſt, — 
Scarce can I call to Mind without Regret, 
Tho' hete of my ſuptemeſt Wiſh poſſeſt; 
Where Spring and Autumn in Succeſſion teign, 
The Earth ſtill blooming, and the Air ſerene, 
v. 
SWEET Solitude &, where with delightful Sound 
The fair Dordonna rolls its Silver Flood; 
Two lovely Ifles its Waves encompaſs round, 


Whoſe gently riſing Banksare crown'd with Wood : 
D 2 How 


* Carenac, a {mall Monaſtery on the Dordogne, which the Author 


then polleſſed. 


„ 
How ſhall th' inchanted Muſe, in equal Vetſe 
The artleſs Beauties of the Place rehearſe ? 


VL 
Ht xt ctown'd with Plenty, to the temper'd Breeꝛ- 


The golden Vales their ſmiling Boſom ſpread; 
While twining round the lofty ſpreading 'Trees 
The lovely Vine reclines its purple Head: 
And Cexts thus, and chearful Baccnvs join 


To pour out Stores of Corn and Floods of Wine. 


At ax l ſee the Chryſtal Riv'lets ſhine 


As down the ſhaggy Mountains Sides they play ; 
Then Woods and azure Landskips riſe behind, 
And the whole Proſpect looks ſerenely gay; 
While as I walk along the glaſſy Plain, 
I ſee renew'd the ſweetly painted Scene. 


VIII. 
Wir rn ruddy Autumn's rich empurpled Stores, 


The Odors of the roſy Spring I feel: 


The River here, between its verdant Shores 


Along the flow'ry Meadows ſeems to ſteal ; 
F There 
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There breaking o'er the Banks with rapid Force, 
Drives down the Steep its wild impetuous Courle, 


IX. 
Here gaily dancing on the flow'ry Ground 


Lt 


The chearful Shepherds join their Flute and Voice \ 
While thro' the Groves the Woodland Songs reſound, 
And fill th? untroubled Mind with peaceful Joys 8 
Muſic and Love inſpire the vocal Plain, 


Alone the Turtle tunes her plaintive Strain! 


X. 
; Hex the green Turf invites my wearied Head 


On Nature's Lap, to undiſturb'd Repoſe ; 
Here gently laid to Reſt — each Care is fled ; 
Peace and Content my happy Eye-lids cloſe, 
Ve golden flattering Dreams of State, adieu! 
| As bright my Slumbers are, more ſoft than you. 


r 
Hex free from all the Tempeſts of the Great, 


Love and Ambition can deceive no more ! 


Beneath theſe Shades I find a bleſt Retreat, 


re 


| From Exvy's Rage ſecure, and Fortunes Pow's : 
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Here call the Actions of paſt Ages o'er, 


Or Truth's immortal Source alone explore, 


XII. 
Wurm wiſe UrrssEs driv'n by Fortune's Spor: 


J ſee, an Exile from his Native GREREOx, 
In Shipwreck calm, tho' toſt from Port to Port, 
Yer ſtill preſerving Conſtancy and Peace : 
How dear the Calm I taſte beneath the Shade 
Where no intruding Paſſion dares invade. 


XIII. 
Hr x far from all the buſy World's Alarms, | t< 


I prove in Peace the Muſe's ſacred Leiſure: 8 

No Cares within, no diſtant Sound of Arma, | 

Break my Repoſe or interrupt my Pleaſure. 4 

Fortune and Fame ! deceitful Forms ! adieu ! 
The World's a Trifle far beneath my View. 


„ 
WurREVER Fate ſhall lead my wandring War, þ 


Still will J think, Sweet Solitude ! on thee; 


Still ſigh beneath thy gloomy Walks to ftray, 


And end my Days from Guilt and Sorrow tree: Þ 
The 


or. 
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There to my kindred Earth in Peace return, 


While * Thyr/s baths with friendly Tears my Urn, 


oro E 


Ona Divine PARAPHRASE, 


Written by a GENTLEMAN. 


W. o EEA Thou art, of all th' inſpired Train, 


That ſings of Heav'n in ſuch a Heav/nly Strain 3 
duch ſoft Perſwaſion dwells upon thy Tongue, 
Such moving Eloquence attends the Song, 
That well thy Numbers, and their Theme agree 
And what You paint, You ſeem Your ſelf to be, 


Da To 
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? Monſicur l' Abbe de Langeron, the Author's intimate Friend. 
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To the Right Honourable, 


SUSANNA 


Counteſs of EGLINGTON, 


An EP IS TL E. 


ow are tl 


* Hoftrun 945 mquit, tautas attingere laudec. V Ix, 
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T O Thee, fair EaL1iNnGToN, a humble Swain 
This Tribute ſends acroſs the diſtant Main; 
In Hopes Thy wondrous Goodneſs will excuſe, 


Theſe grateful Off rings from no Venal A= 

| Tho mean the Vozſe; rho' lowly be the Strain, 
| From Thee her Merit ſhall the Mie obtain; 
ſ | 


Thy kind Acceptance ſhall new Charms diſplay, 
| And hide the Ercors of her artleſs Lay. 

} 

4 

, 


Nor 


[2 


)T 
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Nor lawleſs Vice, tho' yarniſh'd o'er with State, | 

Not all the licens'd Follies of the Great, 

Her Voice could move; — ſhe ſcorn'd to flatter wrong 

Or ſooth Injuſtice with ambitiqus Song: 

But fondly ſtraying thro the pleaſing Groves, 

She tun'd her artleſs Reed to rural Loves; 

Beauty alone her Harmony inſpir'd, 

Subdued her Soul, and all her Numbers fir d. 


Ir now more arduous Paths ſhe ſeeks to try, 
And turns to nobler Themes her daring Eye; 
To Thee fair Patroneſs, the Verſe is due, 

So Gratitude directs and points to Vou, 
Whoſe matchleſs Virtues fain ſhe would diſplay, 
And ſuppliant thus her willing Homage pay. 


Bur too advent'rous, how ſhall ſhe ſet forth 1 


. 
The endleſs Circle af Thy ſhining Worth! 
Where ſtill ſucceeding Virtues croud ſo faſt, 1 | 


Thar tis impoſhble to name the laſt; * 


_ — ———— 
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So is the Fancy in the Proſpect loft, 
Thar ſcarce we know which to diſtinguiſh moſt : 
With bright'ning Luftre is Thy Virtue ſeen, 
Aſſiſted by that all- attractive Mien; 
While to Thy faultleſs Form new Charms impart 
'Th' exalted Graces of Thy blameleſs Heart: 
In every Character of Life You ſhine, 
With lovely Excellence and Worth divine. 


So the pleas d Eye with ſecret Rapture ſces, 
Some finiſh'd Work of ITALY or GREECE; 
O'er the fair Tablature the Fancy ſtrays, 
In Wonder loſt — and laviſhes its Praiſe; 

A thouſand Beauties yet remain behind, 
That ask a Taſte, like AN GEL 0's to find. 


Wi all the Charms that Nature cou'd afford, 
With Wit enough to make thoſe Charms ador'd, 
From Courts retir'd, more ſoft Delights You boaſt 
And to the undeſerving World are loft, 


While 


3 | 
While all ſerene (oh may it ever laſt!) 3 
Life incorrupt and Joys unmix'd You taſte, 
And with unutterable Tranſport find 

The ſacred Calmneſs of a virtuous Mind; 
Behold Your felt, by all around You lov'd, 
By Earth applauded, and by Heav'n approv'd. 


On may propitious Heav'n indulge the Care, 
Your Love beſtows upon your noble Heir, 
In manly Grace and Merit may he riſe, _ | 
And charm each Patrioz's Heart, each Virgin's Eyes: 
Whate'er of his great Anceſtors we read, 
May all their Fame the lovely Youth exceed, 
Till You behold Your own illuſtrious Boy, ä 


His Sov reigu's Fav'rite, and his Country's Joy. 


AND when the Power of Beauty he ſhall prove, 
May happy Fortune crown his well plac'd Love ! 
Oh may the Nymph like KEN NED v be fair: 


Her heav uly Mind, and blooming Graces ſhare; 


"Fhence © 


1 
Thence may a Race of future Heroes ſpring 
To bleſs their Native Land, and guard their King. 


GENTIx accept what thus the Muſe deſign'd 
A weak faint Copy of her Maſter's Mind 
By no falſe Hopes inipir'd of empty Fame, 
More juſt her Views, more generous was her Aim; 
Where high Deſert had taught her much to ſay 
She ſought this ſmall Acknawledgment to pay, 


She hopes for Pardon from her beauteous Theme, 


And ſcreens her Numbers with thy ſacred Name, 


To 


„ 
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To the Right Honourable, 
THE 


Counteſs of EGLINGTON, 


At the BAT H, 


An EPEST 1K 


Nec minus conſideral quid aures tue pati poſſunt, quam 
bj oirtiitibus debeatur. PLIN. Panegyr. 


wa) 4 
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Nox more, bright EcL.1x6Tox indulge the Muſe, 
O That fir d with Fame, Thy radiant Track purſues 
Thro' Southern Climes, where while they fondly gaze 
Admiring Crowds grow laviſh in Thy Praiſe; 

And on Thy Form attentive while they ſtand, 
Forget the Beauties of their Native Land. 


Now 
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Now fix d at Ba ru here circling Pleaſures reign 


And every gay Diverſion crowds the Scene ; 
Let others paint Thee glitt'ring in the Throng 
And every Grace, that marks Thy Way along; 
Deſcribe the Glories that around 'Thee ſhine, 
Thy Mien majeſtic, and 'Thy Air divine ! 

Be mine the humbler Task — by that inſpir d 
To view Thee from the buſy World retir d; 

In ſome ſerene Retreat compos'd to reſt, 


(All but the Guardian-Angel in 'Thy Breaſt) 


Whence, far below compaſſionate, you view, 
The giddy Joys the reſtleſs Crowd purſue; 

Who loſt to Nature — ſeek Relief from Att, 
Nor know the Raptures of 'Thy guiltleſs Heart, 


Tur Muſe deſcries You in the filent Shade, 
Converſe with PLAN o, and the ſacred Dead; 
Calmly revolve the Philoſophic Page, 
Victorious o'er the Waſte of War and Age: 


11 


Like lovely GREY“ amidſt the happy Grove 

Ere yet her Heart was touch d with GuiLrozp's Love; 
Ere loſt by Duty, fatally inſnar d, 
The Royal Partnerſhip of Grief ſhe ſhar'd ; 

Ere yet the Bitterneſs of Woe was known, 

The ſhortliv'd Sceptre, and the thorny Crown, 
Her hapleſs Lo x 's Misfortunes and her own: 
Like Thee, ſhe learn'd her Paſſions to ſubdue; 
Encreaſe her Knowledge and enlarge her View; 
From Wiſdom's Stores to draw the ſacred Balm, 
That kept her fair untroubled Boſom calm 

When the black Storm aroſe — and o'er her Head 
Affliction all its noiſy Billows ſpread; 

Like ſome tall Rock thar lifts its peaceful Brow, 
While Seas and Tempeſts vainly rage below, 


Sd 


—— 


—— — 


* Roger Aſcham, Tutor to the Princeſs Eliſabeth, coming to wait on 
Lady Jane Grey at her Father's Houſe in Letceflerſhire, found her read- 
ing Plato's Works in Greek, while the reſt ot the Family were hunting 
in the Park, and asking her How ſhe could be abſent from ſuch pleaſant 
Diverſions She aniwered, The Pleaſures of the Part were but Shadows 
te what ſhe had been reading in Plato's Pheden. Eachard's hiſt. p. 375» 
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80 all- unmow d appear d the ſuffering Oles * 
Her Soul unconquer'd; and her Breaſt ſerene: 
With matchleſs Fortitude, reſign d her Breath, 
Triumphant o'er the PoW rs of Hell and Death. 


In Youxe's immortal Lays conſign'd to Fame, 
Secure ſhall ſhine the lovely Heroine's Name : 
| Alike Your Virtues — different be Your Fate, 
May You be ever Happy as you're Great 


Kixp Heav'n, propitious, hear the Muſe's Prayer, 
And make thy HEL Ex its all-guardian Care! 
Renew her languid Charms with freſh Supplies, 
Bloom on her Cheek, and ſparkle in het Eyes; 
Her Youth reſtor'd : — But chief among the reſt 
From every Stain, preſerve her ſpotleſs Breaſt ! 
From gilded Flatt'ry and from poiſon'd Art, 
Aud all the Miſchiets that beſet the Heart. 

Give her like Thee, to form het heav'nly Life; 
The duteous Daughter, and the tender IVife ; 


la 
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' In every Character to charm and pleaſe, 
And a at onee with Dignity and Eaſe; 


On had the Miſe but WALLEx's heay' oly Fire ! 
Or could ſhe ſtrike inchanting GRANVILLE'S Lyre! 
No more ſhould ENGLAND of her Charmers boaſt, 
In thine ſhould Sa AR TSS a's Name be loſt ; 

In Thee her every Grace ſhould heighten'd ſhine, 
And My & 4's boaſted Beauties yield ro Thine. 


Bur faintly now the Vocal String I try, 
While on my Tongue the feeble Numbers die 
Weakly my Judgment dictates to my Hand, 

I ſing no more, — except at Her Command 


Whoſe Smiles once more the drooping Muſe can raiſe, 


Renew her Vigour, and revive her Lays, 


To the SAME, 1 


On her allowing the Author, to inſcribe his 
Poems to her Ladyſhip. 7 


f 

2 dere inceſſu patuit Dea / VIIS. 1 

| | | 3 ( 

-H13.s by Thy Favour, riſing from its Woes 

W To Heav'n and Thee my grateful Soul o'erfloys; [ 
Forgive th'officious Duty, nor diſdain | 
Bright E LINGTON the tributary Strain; | [ 
The Strain that ſeeks no borrow'd Help from Art, Wi 
To ſpeak the Language of a thankful Heart. Tt 


Ir tis like Heav'n to ſooth the Mind diſtreſt, 
And pour out Gladneſs on the troubled Breaft; 
With Heav'n You ſhare of Goodneſs the Exceſs, 
Like that You charm us, while like that You bleſs : 
Rejoice to ſee the Smiles Your felt create, 


And 'tis Your leaſt Diſtinction to be Great! 


TH 


| So while on wild Puzacia's rocky Coaſt, 


TrLEMACAuUs deplores a Father loſt; 


While all-abandon'd, hopeleſs of Relief, 


The ſolitary Shores reſound his Grief ; 
| To his ſad Eyes in all her Charms atray'd, 
Appear'd MINERVA Heavn' s majeſtic Maid : 
(Who long beneath a borrow'd Form unknown 
The kind Protectreſs of his Youth had gone.) 
Wich Smiles divine, ſhe chear'd his anxious Breaſt 
; I With the glad Hopes of long expected Ret : 
That done — the Goddeſs cut the yielding Air 
While the fond Youth purſued with grateful Prayer 
The Guardian Pow'r that ſay'd him from Deſpair, 
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To the SAME, 


Occaſioned by ſeeing her Ladyſbip's Poux 


_—— 


— 


So abſolute ſhe ſeems, | 
nd in her ſelf ce compleat.——- Mir rox, 


W 


And gazing on her Charms with partial Eyes, 


HE M happy PARTS in th [dalian Shade 
Heaven's three contending Goddeſſes ſurvey d; 


To VENus gave immortal Beauty's Prize: 

That Moment, had the AR G1 VE Maid put on 
The Air and Features of ber ELIN GToOx, 

'Th' Angelic Mildneſs of her heay'nly Face, 

Her faultleſs Shape, her ev'ry nameleſs Grace: 
The Queen of Love her baffled Charms had mourn'd, 
GxEEce ne er had arm'd, nor Txor had ever bun; 
Nor had the 7oath ſo fatally been blind, 
To chuſe a Form, regardleſs of the Mind. 
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— ͤ 


Verſes ſacred to the Memory of 
The Reverend 


RE, a 
Mr. JoHN ANDERSON, 
5 Miniſter at GLASGOW, 
ox. 
32 | Ob. Anno 1721. 
ee Cui pudor & juſtitia foro = 

; Incorrupta fides, nudaque veritas 

Quando ullum invenient parem ? Hos, 


— 2 


Haus ſtreaming Tears a Nations Eyes o'erflow, 
8 And not a Muſe partake the general Woe ? 
Shall we be dumb becauſe he ſpeaks no more, 
Who charm'd attentive Multitudes before, 
Clos'd are thoſe Eyes, and ſilent is that Tongue 
Where ſparkled Zeal and mild Inſtruction hung, 
Buy Nature form'd to ſhine in ev'ry Scene, 


To charm th ambitious, ar allure the vain : 
| Early he learn'd the Proſpect to deſpiſe 


uud make his nobler Choice his kindred Skies: 
E 3 For 


E 
For this himſelf and riſing Hopes refign'd, 
To live to Heav'n, and live for human Kind; 


Hard Trial to the Mind, could ought contraul 


A Roman Virtue in a Chriſtian Soul? 


On could the Muſe his generous Labours ſay ! 
To juſtify che Pebt of Tears we pay; 
No Streams of Griet ſhould be immod'rate thought, 


Exceſs of Sorrow is an honeſt Fault. 


His widow'd Flock beſt know his plous Care, 
Taught by his Words and guarded by his Prayer; 
No more ſhall in his Eyes his Ardour ſhine, 

No longer ſrom his Lips flow Truths divine. 

How wont the willing Crowd to gather round, 
Hang on his Lips, and catch th' inchanting Sound; 
While in ſuch Ternis his Thoughts he fill expreſt 
The Love of Virtue roſe in every Breaſt 
And ev'ry Heart its ſecret Faults conſeſt. 


@ a. 


chen 


1 

Then with what aſc the 'Tumult would he calm, 
And to the Wounds he ſearch' d apply the Balm! 
So firſt their Danger to Mankind he taught, 


Then like ſome Guardian Angel, comfort brou zht, 


Nox had his Speech alone ſuch wond'rous Pow'r, 
Tho' wondrous that — but ſtill his Life was more 
Where all the Charms of Virtue were diſplay d; d; 

And taught the World even more than all he faid ; ; 
Where all was open, unreſerv'd and fair, 

A generous Boſom, and a Heart lincere, 

So firm to Truth, to. Reaſon ſo reſign d, 


At once impartial, and at once ſo kind, 


That ſcarce we knew which moſt we ſhould commend, 
The free Reprover, or the tender Friend : 

Such were the Paſtors that in ancient Days, | 
Reclaim'd Mankind, and led in Vertue's Ways, 9 
Such A814 boaſted, and ſuch Ro E of old, l 


Eer Souls were barter d for unrighteous Gold; 


E 4 Such 
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Such great Eg asMvus, gentle CaanmMen ſhone, 


And ſuch the Man, O G1 as60w ! late thy own: 


Whoſe Life like theirs, in generous Labours paſt, 
Was ftill the ſame and lovely to the laſt, 


So in calm Ev'nings and unclouded Skies 
Not leſs reſplendent in his Fall than Riſe ; 


The Weſtering Sun into the Main declines, 
Bright, and more bright, and as he ſets he ſhines ! 


VERSES 


( 73 ) 
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VERSES occaſioned by the Death of 


His GRACE 


The Duke of MARLBOROUOH. 
Decus addite Divis. Vir. 


T length the Fate's ſevere Decree is made, 
A And Nature's nobleſt Debt at length is paid : 
Illuftrious Shade could the fond Muſe expreſs, 
The mournful Nation's or her own Diſtreſs ; 

Thy weeping Britons, while thy Worth they view, 
Should yield the Tribute to thy Virtues due. 


Ix vain we paint thee with imperfect Lays, 
Thy glorious Deeds diſdain the Arts of Praiſe z 


None durſt the arduous Task attempt but one, 


For CuugculLL's Fame requird an Appi4oN: 


His 


EN | 
His Numbers ſet thee in the juſteſt Light, 
As you were born to conquer, he to write ; 
In Valour and in Wit alike you ſhar'd, 
The greateſt Hero, the ſublimeſt Bard, 
So when AucusTUuS rul'd the Roman State, 
In peaceful Arts, and mild Dominion great; 
Heavn raisd a VIX GL to record his Praiſe, 


And ſend his Glory down to future Days. 


Try Name, OMaRLEBOR OV , ſhall for ever live, 
And dear to AL B10x Ages hence ſurvive; 
To lateſt Times thy Glory ſhall be known, 
Britons unborn recount thy Triumphs won, 


And in her grateful Annals ſhalt thou ſtand 


The foremoſt He x o of thy Frechorn Land 


TEE too GEXMAN IA her Delivrer owns 
Who ſav'd from Ruin her devoted Towns ; 
By Foes oppreſt, and by her Friends betray'd, 
She penſive look d around for timely Aid 


Her 


© 30 3 


Her awful Father ſaw his ſinking States, 


A Prey to Rapine, and to hoſtile Fates; 

With Grief beheld the Victor-Hames ariſe, 

And heard his poor deſpairing Pcople's Cries; 
When from afar — lo he beheld thee come, 
The great Supporter of his falling Throne: 

With Joy he mark'd thy Arm victorious go, 
And pour Deſtruction on a faithleſs Foe ; 

On BIENHET 'S Plain with ample Vengeance pay, 
The barbarous Rage of many a fatal Day; 

On lawleſs GALL 1 4 large Repriſals make, 
For Liberty's and injur'd Eur oP Es Sake; 
While thou by gratetul Cas ar was decreed, 


Prince oj that Empire which thy Arms had freed. 


Trxoss Arms his Scourge did haughty Lors ſee, 
And found the Engliſp Proweſs riſe in thee, 
What Wonders his great Anceſtors of old, 
OtNevirs had or gallant T ALBOT told, 


* 
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Of Captive Kings that wore the Britiſh Chain, 
Or As EN COUR T's or CRE SS VV fatal Plain, 
In thee their nobleſt Acts out match d he view d, 
His Armies conquer d, and his Pride ſubdu'd 
While like another greater HE NR x thou, 
New Trophies raviſh d from his fading Brow, 


And by ſucceſſive Triumphs bravely won, 
Eclips'd the Luſtre of his boafted Sun *, 

And ſhew'd th' immortal Man could be o'ercome, 
Till ſunk wich Grief, and loaded with Diſgrace 
He fought a Refuge in the Arts of Peace. 


HERE would the Muſe o'er Mem'ry draw a Veil, 
And tender all her Country's Faults conceal ; 
That could alas, too negligent of Worth, 
Behold thee go a Vidor-Exile forth; 
Till ſafe returning with her awful Lord, 


With thee ſhe faw her Liberty reſtor'd 1 
The 


* The celebrated Device of Louis XIV. was the Sun, with this Mot- 
to Nec pluribus impar : And the luſcription beneath the Sratue erected 
for him in the Place de Vittoires at Paris, hy the Duke of Fexillade, be- 
gan with Fire Immeriall, ; 
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The firſt great Favours of his Reign to ſhare, 
In Peace below d, and honour'd as in Mar. 


Wir the ſacred Tomb repos d in Peace, 
The reſtleſs Malice of thy Foes ſhall ceaſe; 
And after-Days that read thy glorious Name, 
Do ample Juſtice to the Hero's Fame; 

To their admiring Sons thy Actions teach; 
Actions their Language ſhall but faintly reach; 
Till by the great Example fir d, they breathe, 
The Love of Liberty and Scorn of Death. a 


So the fam'd HERO * of immortal Greece, 
The Scourge of Tyrants and the Friend of Peace; 
In Life by Men neglected ſaw his Name, 

Till Death ſecur'd his everlaſting Fame: 
And by his Loſs (his Virtues underſtood) 
Th' exalted Mortal roſe into a Go p! 


1— 
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To the Right Honourable, 
The Lord CARTERET, 


On his firſt Arrival in IRELAND, Anno 1725. 


n 


— Titi cura magni 
_ Czlaris fatis data, tu ſecundo 
Cæſare regnes. Hog. 


„— 
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While every grateful Look to Ca R TER EI bends, 


H x LE liſtning Crowds with Envy catch thy Name, 


And a glad Nation does thy Worth proclaim 


And all around thy juſt Applauſe extends ; 
Permit the Muſe thy bleſt Approach to greet, 
And lay her early Homage at thy Feet. 


I x foreign Courts thy Daum of Merit ſhone, 
By them admir'd, yet ſcarce by BRITAIN known: 
Till in the Arts of Government compleat, 

She ſaw thee ſhine diſtinguiſhingly great; 


F 
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At length, behold, the pleaſing Task aſſign d, 
(A Task well ſuited to thy generous Mind : } 


With thy conſummate Care a Land to bleſs, 
A ſinking Land and all her Woes redreſs; 
A Work that may thy Virtue well employ, 


And prove to ſave is greater than 4:/troy. 


* Ix vain, M Lo RD! a bountecns Clime we boaſt; 
A fertile Soil, and an inviting Coaſt ; 
In vain from BR ITAIN our Deſcent we claim, 
A barren Honour ! and an empty Name ! Þ., 
While jealous of her Sons, as of her Foes, 
Our Mother-Country does our Bliſs oppoſe 3 I 


— 


And ſtops the Springs from whence our Plenty flows; 


Relentleſs hears our humble duteous Cries, 


And to her Sons her boaſted Rights denies; 


Nog 


— — 


ä 
— 


—ů — 


V pon this Head ſee the Reſolutions of the Houſe of Lords in Ire. 
land on the Caſe of Lord Dudley and Ward in 1703, Mr. Molyneux's 


+ of the lndependency of 1reland, and the Drapier*s Letters by Dr. 
wift, 
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Nor thinks how oft for BRI TAI Ws dearer Good, 
Her loyal Sons have ſhed their choiceſt Blood: 
In Fields of Death have laviſh'd Lives in vain, 


And fought tor Bleſſings which they can't obtain. 


| CaxTERET forgive theſe T ruths, ſince Truths 
like theſe, 

Demand a Patriot's Skill like thine to eaſe ; 
On thee for Succour does HiBErNTI a Wait, 
And hopes from thy Protection milder Fate; 
Behold her golden Harp neglected ſtand, 
Untun'd, fit Emblem of a waſted Land! 
But ſoon as CaxTERET'S glad Approach ſhe heard, 
A riſing Smile the beauteons Mourner chear d; 
Whoſe God-like Vertue might ſhe hop'd reſtore, 
That Land immortal Nass au ſav d before. 


: W our p Royal GR OR E a Nation's Vows accord, 
That loyal own and bleſs their mighty Lord / 


Would 


And live like Britons, or like Britons dye. 


| While you, my Lo «Dp, by whom theſe Bleſſings came: 


| Crown'd with HiBERNI A's great Re/torer's Name; 


No Eye can fee without a ſecret Charm; 

Whoſe Beauty ſuch extenſive Force exerts, 
And by ſuch pow'rtul Magic binds our Hearts, 
In native Goodneſs bright, oh, ſweetly ſinile, 


And with thy gentle Influence bleſs our Iſle! 


And thou be ſtil'd HiBeania's Female Saint. 


"AVE I 


Would Bx1TALN wear a tender Mother's Face, 


And with her Smiles her faithful Offspring grace! 


How would her Sons, ſtill zealous for her Cauſe, 


Aſſert her Empire and maintain her Laws? | | 


For her dear Safety every Danger try, 


To lateſt Ages ſhould that Name deſcend, 


CARTERET! of Arts and Liberty the Friend! 


Ap thou fair Wor Ss EL HV, whoſe attractive Form 


So ſhall our future Bards thy Virtues paint, 


F For- 
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Foxcrvet, Lon p, the fondly daring Stting, 


That ſeeks on Themes like theſe, to gou to ſing; 
No Matives urg'd her too preſumptuous Flight, 
But Love of Liberty and ſacred Right + 

How deep they dwelt within his Patriot-Breaſt, 
She knew, to whom her Numbers were addreſt; 


Numbers that faintly make her Duty known, 


_ While in the publick Joy ſhe ſinks her own! 


CI e eee eee 
Written in Mr. WA rTs's Horæ Lyricæ. 
H E Rx let th attentive Reader learn 
On heavenly Wings to riſe; 

And Alkcontemplative diſcern 

The Wonders of the Skies ! 

II. 

Cour Ass fo kind and boundleſs Love, 

Here ſeem divinely bright: 
And Mercy like the Silver Dove 


Allures the raviſh'd Sight. 
III. Ta: 


* 
* 
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2 Soul, great WATTS! forſakes the Earth, 
And ſcorns the glitr'ring Toy; 


While conſcious of her higher Birth 
She ſeeks immortal Joy. 
3 
Tu melting Numbers touch the Soul, 
And kind Devotion warm ; 
Esch jarring Thought with Eaſe controul, 
And bleſs us, while they charm. 
V. 
O Happ whoſe ſeraphic Mind, 
| Such Heights ſublime can rile ! 
| Can leave the leſſening World behind, 
And mingle with the Skies. 
8 VI. 
Bor happier far ſhall be-thy Fate, 
When Death ſhall break the Chain; 
And ſet thee looſe to Bliſs complete, 


To Joys that know no Pain, 


F 2 VII. Turzxs 


And feel the ſacred Task inſpire 
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VII. 
Turn ſhalt thou thy immortal Tyre, 


In Songs of Praiſe employ ! 


Thy Breaſt with endleſs Joy. 
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Written in Mr. WaLLer's Poems, given (1 
Mr. T G — Anno 722, 


W Har Thanks to'T'xy x 5s 1s friendly Care Iont 


My grateful Heart has long defir'd to ſhow, 
But when thy oft try'd Friendſbip I explore, 


I find the mighty Sum exceed my Power; 


In Wonder loſt your Virtues I ſurvey, 


And own the Debt, unable to repay. 


Eacrs to ſee the Friend 1 loy d ſo well, 


I bid with Joy my Native Shores farewell; 


'Thro' every Obſtacle I urg'd my Way, 


And dard the Dangers of the faithleſs Sea; 
- : I Who 


We 


( 


; Who Cer had ſought my Paſlage to reſtrain, 
Since pow'rful M x A fail'd, had fought in vain: 
In yain the lovely Maid implord my Stay, 
While thy ſuperior Friendſhip wing d my Way: 
Thro all I broke impatient to thy Arms, 


And Tuys 51s triumph'd over Beauty s Charms. 


Ar length my With obtain d, my Friend poſſeſt, 


I bid my Soul indulge her new-found Reſt; 
A calm ſerene did all my Boſom fill, 
Too {ure a Preſage of impending III! 


For now my viſionary Hopes are croſt, 


And where I hop'd to find thee, — thou art loſt — 
Wich thee each Scheme of future Comfort flies, 


And all around me dreadful Viſions riſe! 


At thy Departure all my Pleaſures end, 


And all ] loſe, whene'er I loſe my Friend e 


What Images of Grief appear in View! 
| And fancy'd Tortures thus precede the true: 
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Increaſe the Meaſure of my heighten'd Grief, 
Excite new Sorrows, and exclude Relief. 


Wrzrt'z& I tum my melancholy Eyes, 
Some ſad Ideas of my Loſs ariſe, 
Your Voice I ſeem in every Sound to hear, 
But find alas your Shade is only there: 
Without his Partner is Oct av1o ſeen, 


And penſive now he treads the flow'ry Green. 


Tus Scenes of Sorrow ſhortly ſhall be true; 


And theſe ſad Proſpects am I doom'd to view! 
"Tis bur a little Moment e'er you go, 
The fatal Ara of my future Woe. 


Receive, dear TayrsrIs, Cer we fadly part, 


This trifling Gift bur from a grateful Heart; 
Let your /ov'4 Bard your kind Acceptance claim, 
With thee he mourns an ill requited Flame; 


Ut, 


"hilt 
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While cruel SAcHARESSA fires his Lays, 
Bur ill thy CzL 14 all thy Vows repays; 


With ſecret Joy, ill-natur'd ſees thee pine, 


And frowns ungrateful on a Love like rhine, 
O then be warn'd, the fair Deceiver fly 


Nor tempt the pleaſing Miſchiefs of her Eye, 


For thee remains in Store a milder Fate, 


The haughty Maid ſhall ſignal Vengeance wait; 


© Too late ſhall ſhe miſtaken Conduct ſee, 
And mourn too late her Cruelty to thee; 
| While thee a Train of ſmiling Years attend, 


And Peace and Joy ſhall crown my happy Friend, 


Ba 


* 


To tell the Language of her grate ful Mind! 
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On his leaving the Unzver/ity. 
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Reddes incolumem, precor, 
Et ſerves anime dimidium mee. Hos. 
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F Ox thee once more the Muſe her Pinions tries, 
1 And ſeeks again on daring Wings to rife ; 
Nor with a rigid Eye her Faults attend, 

But loſe the Poct, as you view the Friend; 

To thee does the well-natur'd Task belong 

To judge with Candor of Oc T av1a's Song 

His trembling Miſe by you was firſt inſpir'd, 

She long'd to copy what the fo admir'd ; 

The fond Ambition from your Lays ſhe drew, 


And owns the Autbor of her Verſe in you. 
Bur oh, whz: pow'rful Numbers ſhall ſhe find 


Here 
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Here failing Words the wild Expreſſion break — 
And what ſhe feels the moſt — ſhe leaſt can ſpeak. 


Ov x kindred Souls at firſt Acquaintance join d, 
And with a ſecret Sympathy combin'd; 
Fer fince thy faithful Partnerſhip I've prov'd, 
And found by many an Inſtance how you lov'd, 


In every 'Turn of Lite an honeſt Guide, 

The ſame unwearied Friend, tho' often try'd ; 

In each Affliction ſtill you bore a Part, 

Smil'd at my Joys, and gave me half your Heart: 
Calm and impartial and adviſing well, 

Tender the Faults of wand'ring Youth to heal ; 
Well skill'd alike to counſel, or improve, 


Thy Converſe W;/dor, and thy Boſom Lede. 


SnorT arethe Joys, my Friend, that Man can boaſt, 
And ſoon our fancy'd Dreams of Bliſs are loft ; 
Does any Good exceed the Pain it brings? 
Leaves not each fleeting Joy its ſecret Stings ? 


© i Our 
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Our largeft Hopes produce proportion'd Fears, ; 
Bleſſings obtain d bar propagate new Cares; 

The Wiſh poſſeſs d ne'er ſatisfies the Heart, 

But ev'ry Anguiſh leaves a double Smart. 


 Wuar is Ambition but a gilded Cheat? 
A deſp rate Hazard for uncertain Fate! 
What mighty Honour but a well wrought Charm : 
To keep the Cowa'rds unwilling Courage warm? 
A Real Miſchief lurks beneath the Name, 
To purchaſe which we venture Life and Fame 
Do Heaps of Treaſure fill with Joy the Heart, 
Or ſave their wretched Lord from Pain or Smart ? 
Even that great Bliſs whoſe Pow'r all Mankind prove, 
That dear, deceitful, tranſient Pleaſure, Love 


No equal Satisfaction can beſtow, 


To ballance all its Train of ſecret Woe, 


So in ſome deſert unfrequented Wild, 
The 'nighted 75er lies in Sleep beguil'd 


And 


And while his wearied Limbs are ſunk in Reſt, 
Imaginary Viſions ſooth his Breaſt ; 

Wondring he fees the beauteous Proſpects riſe, 
And op'ning Viſtas court his raviſh'd Eyes; 

Short is the Bliſs — at Morn when he awakes, 
In fleeting Air the fair Illuſion breaks; — 

And the deluded Eye ſurveys around, 

Th' extended Foreſt and the naked Ground, 


TursE Truths, my Friend, let fad Experience tell, 
A Miſtreſs ever ſure to dictate well: 
By whom convinc'd, Life's erring Steps we find, 
And feel her Sov'reign Influence o'er the Mind. 
Well has ſhe taught, my TYR $15, you and I, 
And bid us lay out former Follies by; 
Her happy Dictates may we both obey, 
And yield ſubmiſhve to her gentle Sway! 


Tux when our Woes hereafter ſhall be o'er 
And Beaury have the Pow'r to charm no more! 
Then 
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Then ſnalt thou recollect thy ancient Friend, 
And to Oc T a v1o kindly greeting ſend ; 
The tender Commerce once again renew, 
And prove in Abſence, Friendſhip ever true; 
While on {ome low, ſequeſtred, chearful Stage, 
We gently paſs our flow declining Age ; 
Pleas'd and contented with our humble State, 
Compos'd within, behold approaching Fate; 
With patient 'Thought its near Advances view, 
And learn with Peace to bid the World adieu! 


GREAT ST o found in fuch a bleſt Retreat, 
That to be Happy, was not to bo Great; 

In chat divine Retirement found more Charms, 
Than e'er he prov'd amidſt his conquering Arms. 
Such was the Lot immortal Cowr E choſe, 
Here met with Fortitude the laſt of Foes 
Here like the Swan his dying Notes he ſung, 
And the laſt Numbers falter'd on his Tongue. 


had 
* 


* 

Thy fav'rite WALL ER too here found his Eaſe, 
And ſought in Peace to ſpend his Ew'ning-Days; 
Here or the Follies of his Youth he mourn'd 

And griev'd the hopeleſs Flames in which he burn'd, 
No more the Groves with SAcuARiss a rung, 


Immortal Happineſs inſpir'd his Song. 


GRAN, gentle Heav'n, like theirs may be my Lot f 
Loſt to the World, unenvied, and forgot. 
With Virtue bleſt, and Health and inward Peacc, 
Divine Companions ! would I ſpend my Days. 
And thou bright Goddeſs, LIBER rt divine! 
Oft would I grateful offer at thy Shrine, 
Whoſe ſmiling Preſence would my Wiſh complete, 
And crown the Bleſſings of my humble Stare. 
Bleſſings, Death might ſuſpend, but not deſtroy, 


Death could not taint the Source of ſuch a Joy. 
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Omnia vincit Amor, & nos cedamus Amori. V 1x. 
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Ir Love and all its Train of Woes oppreſt, 
W To thee, Cæs AK TO! I apply for Reſt, 
To thee reveal the Sorrows of my Breaſt. 
Friendſhip was form'd to ſoften ev ry Smart, 

To cure the Pangs of a tormented Heart; 
To break the force of Woe and waſting Care, 
To caſe Affliction, and to heal Deſpair. 


On, then, my Friend its ſacred Influence prove! 
Againſt that Foe to human Quiet, Love; 
For Love ſome ſov'reign Counter-Poiſon find, 
And gain the general Bleſſing of Mankind ; 
Then try the Force of that harmonious Art, 
That beſt can mitigate the gaging Smart: 
For 
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| For ſoon as cer the Magic Notes ariſe, 

| I feel new Paſſions in my Boſom riſe, 

Thy moving Voice can calm the ſtormy Breaft, 
And charm the wild tumultuous Soul ro Reſt! 
But ſoon as eer th'inchanting Sounds are gone, 
With Pow'r increas'd again the Foe comes on 
To all his Darts the ſoſten'd Heart gives Way, 


And Miſic helps to make the eaſier Prey. 


So when fair CTR E, with infernal Charms, 
| Allurd ULyss £5 to her magic Arms, 
His hardy Friends to myſtic Powers gave Way, 
And fell ro tuneful Rites an eaſy Prey; 


Even the great HERO felt his Boſom warm, 


And proy'd the Force of the myſterious Charm 3 
Till warn'd by Fate, in Deafneſs Help he found, 
And clos'd his Ears from the deſtructive Sound. 


- 
— - — 


IN vain, my Friend, our Siſter-Arts we try, h 


* Loſt are my Lays, and loſt thy Harmony. 


8 


In vain with Love unequal Pow'rs we join, Jn 
Againſt our ſelves our Sifer- Arts combine! Þ 
While fair EMIL 1 A pains my captive Heart, EN 
In vain thy Maſic would allay the Smart: 0 


Nor from BE LIND A's pleaſing Tyranny, 


Can my weak Numbers ſet Cxs ARI free: 


Alike our Arts united fruitleſs prove, N. 
And yield to the Almighty Force of Love! 4 
So the great Maſter of the ſacred Throng, 5 


The Gop of Verſe, and Medicine, and Song, 

When Dar HNEs beauteous Form his Eyes ſurvey, 
And ſaw the Graces of the Matchleſs Maid; 

His Heart then firſt reſiſtleſs Love confeſt, 


New Fires, till then unfelt, inflam'd his Breaſt ; þ 
Tormented with the un-remirting Pain, 

To each myſterious Art he tum'd in vain, * 
Nor Plants, nor Myjic, nor his ſacred Art, An 
Could drive the lurking Miſchief from his Heart ; i 


In 


>. 


In vain the cruel Virgin he implor'd 
In vain purſu'd, and mortal Charms ador'd: 
No Pray'rs th inexorable Fair could move, 


Or melt her ſtubborn Heart to mutual Love, 


| Ir Pkoꝝ Bus ſelf the fatal Paſſion found, 
Nor could his ſacred Bays avert che Wound, 
Then wonder not if we his Arrows prove, 


/ 39 


| © Love conquers all, and we muſt yeitd i Love , 
d egg 0520 8520 8720 er 2 29 4720 4420 di be 0772 di 
To Mrs, H J 
) An EFPFTS TF L. E. 


lle terrarum mihi præter ones 
Augulus ridet. - Hon. 


F Northern Climes, where Winds impetuous blow, 
And Silver Streams in rugged Channels flow, 
Where hoary Hills a chilling P:ofpect yeild, 

And L'roſts deſpoil the Verdure of the Field 3 


I ou the ſnjaut- Muſe commends het Lays, 
VT, 3 YN 
hoe fole Ambition centres in your Praiſe, 
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Orr as on CLype's ſweet Bank I gently tray, 


And wand'ring rake my ſolitary Way, 
Your dear Idea fills my vacant Mind 
And gives me all the Joys I left behind. 


ru the known Form (tor oft your Form appeats, | 

And oft your well known Voice alarms my Ears) 

turn with fond Delight my-raviſl'd Eyes, 

And gaze till into Air the Viſion flyes. 

Still woul I think the dear Illuſion true, 

And to the River's Prink the Shade purſue : 1 

But there I loſe you where the Ocean flows, : 

And Winds and Waves betwixt us interpoſe. N 

Pl 

Ox Grorra's Shore a beauteous Vale * there hes 1 

Where all the Charms of Nature blended riſe; 

Here genial Spring the breathing Foliage warms, 

And ev'n bleak Winter has its Chry#al Charms: Be. 

Here Nature firſt her flow'ry Honours wears, bn. 


And the nrit Beauty of the Year apf ears, 


DL 


; While here the venerable Pines ariſe, 


And murm'ring wave amidſt th' inclement Skies, 

(4s ſcatter d Greens on ZEMBL 4's Mountains ſhow 
And chear the Eye amidſt eternal Snow.) | 
While gently winding round the flow'ry Plain 
CL ye rolls his Silver Tide, and guards the beaurzous 


Scene, 


Hitaex the Mind unbent from Study goes, 
| And quits the buſy World's delutive. Shows; 
Here in her ſelf contemplative ſhe reigns, 
And views around the fair-cxtended Plains; 
Pleas d hears below the murmuring River's Sound, 


And ſeems to tread on ſme inchanted Ground. 


Ver are not all theſe Pleaſures wholly true, 


Since even in Solitude 1 with tor you: 
A YOU again would Wing my haily Way, 


Fucbunter Storms, and crols the ſpacious Sea. 


bie 
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Alt Obſtacles would ſtop my Courſe in vain, 
Not riſing Mountains, nor thi unbounded Main 
Could her impetuuns eager Flight reſtrain : 
But Nature's Pow 'r controuls her weaker Force, 


And her eternal Laws reſtrain my Courle. 


On + may the happy Time at length appear, g/ 
That Day the faireſt in the circling Year; 
When all Refraines at Diſtance ſhall remove, 
And Gales a Og. wait me wo my Love; 
(Lore, did I fay — ? yes lure a Sifer's Name 
May the ſond "Tice without Ceaſure claim) 
Ther, will I teave lovd Learning's happy Scat, 
Theſe ſhady Haunts, the Maes ſaft Retreat ; 


* Wy +: 


For thee Il truſt the faichlefs Scaa once more, 
For thce «gain the dieaded Deeps explore; 

The Peace, by ſoſtly-ſoothing Hope bettow'd, 

> at bear me. chro“ the wild unce tam Road, 

Ih Approach of Joy ſhall gentry ooh the W aß, 


0 pee the Storms, and calm the Welling Sea. 


AN! 
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Ap when my Native Shore ſhall greet mv Sight, 
; And all my Breaſt indulge rhe fotr Delight: 
Till I ſee you Delight is incomplear, 
And my Soul wants its long detir'd Retreat: 
>. That Moment come — to which my Withes haſte, 


That happy Moment pays for all the pat ! 


— — —— 


Such killtan Wounds, fo thi k the 88 ws fly / 

It is unſaje to be a Stander by . 

Poets approact, ung to deſcribe the Fight, | 

Are by their Nad riftructed 0 1 fo write: W. ER, 
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| A once to Par Is in the ſylvan Shade, 
Bright VxNVUs, Joxo, and th' Arutxi ax 1:1, 
For Beanty's Prize in fair Contention came; 
One offer'd Poco r, and one iumortal Fame, 
ö But VE x us ſer to his enamour d Eyes 


Fair HL EN s Charms, and gain'd the glorious Prize 
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Too weak for thoſe Ambition's Glories prove 


For what are Wealth and Fame compar'd with Lore 


So while all-conquering Beauties Triumphs laſt, 
If modern Tales may emulate the paſt; 


Thus once the bleſt ALEX IS, happy Swain, 
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Three b7ighter Siſters partial fought to gain: | 
Each would the Merit of her Beauty learn, | 
Tho' hard the Task, the Faireſt to diſcern. 

Scarce could the but the lovely Strife agree, 

Or point the Faireſt of the charming Three. 

Conſus'd a while and motionleſs he ſtood : 

Fear aw'd his Scul, and Rapture fir'd his Blood 

No longer Reaſon could her Empire boaſt, 

But in the ſoft Aftoniſhment was loſt. 

At length, with down caſt Eyes, and trembling Hear, 
Thus did the Youth his Sentiments impart. 


« Your fatal Bounty, Lovely Nymphs, I own: 


« But why to. me is the Diſtinction ſhown ? 


ey 


(103 ) 


Jo me — unequal to a Task fo great, 


E Who while I judge, ſtand anxious for my Fate ; 


« Who can preſume ſuperior Charms to tell, 
« Where all in Beauty, and in Senſe excell ? 
6 Bur if by partial Fondneſs led aſtray, 

« fix the Honours of the doubtful Day; 
Impute the Error to my captive Mind, 


« A Lover's Judgment mult be always blind, 


« On ARAMINTAa! who ſhall raſkly ſay, 
% The matchleſs Charms thy Face, and Shape diſplay? 
* Compleatly form'd to pleaſe, with Magic Art 
At once you ſtrike the ill-defended Heart; 
« Surpriz'd we gaze, ſo lovely is the Form, 
« Unapprehenſive of th' approaching Storm; 


With bold Ambition, Charms like thine ſurvey, 


© Sport with the Darts, to which we fall a Prey; 


And look our Senſe and Liberty away. 


© © Take Heed, ye Shepherds, how ye tempt your Fare, 


© Who ſeeks her Fayour, ſurely meets her Hate: 


G4 « Why 


es 
*® Who fondly dares to hope, is doom'd to bea: 
The Curſe of wretched Love, and cold Deſpair, 


My Why was th Extravagance of Beauty giv'n 


“ Thus to abuſe the bounteous Gift of Heay'n ? 


« Alas! one Nymph ſuch wide Extremes ſhould ſhi 


« A Heart ſo cruel, in a Breaſt fo fair! 


« BerorD engaging DELTA next appear, 
« A Maid all gentle, affable, and dear! 
* Each fairer Virtne does her Soul adorn, 
« And gilds the Graces of her outward Form ; 
« While ſhe intent on the ſuperior Parr, 
Improves her Judgment, and amends her Hear: ; 
« Fir to embelliſh every Scene of Liſe, N 
« The humble Daughter, or the faithful Wiſc. WM . 


« But ſee! EM1L1a riſes to the Sight 
In every Virtue, every Beauty bright! 
« See thoſe Love-darting Eyes, that heay'nly Mien! 
“ Behold her ſhine like Love's refiſtleſs Queen! 

1 


1 
u Thou Faireſt Wonder of thy faireſt Kind, 
4 By Heavn ſome Image of it ſelf deſign'd ! 2 


« As if in thee it took peculiar Care, 
« And form'd thee like ſome Favourite Seraph there 
Wn 
« Bur tho' thy Beauty ſtrikes the raviſh'd Sight, 

« Thy Virtue ſhines diſtinguiſhingly bright! 

« And all the Graces of thy Form combin'd, 
| © Yield to the Charms of thy unblemith'd Mind 
LEW hw all is ſpotleſs, gentle, and ſerene, 


One Calm of Life untouch'd by Guilt or Pain! 


« Coulp ! in equal Lays thy Worth deſign, 
Or paint exalted Merit, ſuch as thine ! 
Jo lateſt Ages thould thy Name ſurvive, 
And in my Verſe EMIL 14 ever live; 
& 'Th' admiring World ſhould liften to thy Praiſe 


* And the tair Portrait charm ſuccceding Days. 
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Scribere juſſit Amor. Ovid. 
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F for thy Sake once more the drooping Muſe 
1 Replumes her Pinions, and her Strength renews; 
FLokx To! with kind Regard the Strain attend, 
And gently loſe the Critic in the Friend. 
If the low Meaſures flow devoid of Art, 
Believe they come all naked from the Heart; 
And let the Verſe thy fond Attention claim 


That wears thy matchleſs Lz oxo x 4's Name. 


CYNTHIA and ENDYMION: 
AT ALE 


Where Carr a's fertile Plains extended lye, 
And with their Golden Plenty charm the Eye, 
A Hill there ſtood — Mount L a T Mo 5 was the Name, 


To CX NT RHI a facred and her Virgin Train © 


= 
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A thouſand Beauries mack th' inchanted Scene, 

Its Fountains Chryſtal, and its Foreſts green : 

Here oft in Chaſe the wandring Goddeſs ſtray d, 
Bath'd in its Springs, or ſlept beneath irs Shade: 
Here with her Nymphs ſhe ſpent the Summer Morn, 
The Woods reſounded with her Silver Horn: 

Here oft ſhe paſt the Ev'ning Hour away, 

And eas'd the Labours of the ſultry Day. 


No T diſtant far, there dwelt a yourhful Swain, 
The Pride and Envy of the Neighb'ring Plain; 
With all MINERVA“Ss manly Virtues bleſt, 


His beauteous Form the Gop of Lo vx confeſt ; 


His Mind ſuperior ſcorn'd the vulgar Joys, 


The aukward Frolic and the Ruſtic Noiſe; 
Bur often when the buſy Day was oer, 


His ſecret Steps the Woodland Shades explore, 
Where loſt in Contemplation's ſotr Delight, 


He ſpent the ſilent Hour, — till gloomy Night 


Had 
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Had o'er the Heav'ns her Sable Curtain ſpread, 
And call'd the Sai unwilling to his Bed: 
There oft he tun'd his Reed to Sounds of Love, 
And like another Oxexzvs charm'd the Grove. 


Br chief to range the Woods was his Delight, 
When Silver CyxTHIA ſhow'd her gentle Light; 


For oft the Lovely Oucen of Night he bleſt, 
And to her Shrine his Midnight Vows addreft. 


Ir hap'd one Eve beneath the Myrtle Shade, 


In careleſs Eaſe was young EN DVM ION laid, 


Soft by the Murmur of a falling Stream, 

He breath'd impatient, till the Momenr came 

To bleſs his Sight with CYVNTHIA“ès gentle Beam 
Near him, his Spear lay uſeleſs on the Ground, 
The gentle Zephyrs play'd in Breezes round; 
No Vocal Sounds reſounded thro' the Grove, : 


But Nightingales, that warbled plaintive Love. 


« Oh 
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| « Oh come, (the Shepherd cry'd) auſpicious Qucen, 
And with thy Preſence bleſs the happy Scene! 

« Haſte, ſacred CrNTHTA! bid thy Car arile ! 

« Haſte, CYNTHIA! and aſcend yon Azure Skies! 

« What tho' thy Brother's Glories ſtrike the Sight, 
Thau thine leſs charming, tho more ſtrongly bright; 
« Thy milder Beauties far outſhine the Day, 

And make the gloomy Face of Nature gay! 

« Haſte CyNTHI At nor delay thy chearſul Riſe, 
And bleſs EN DVM TO xs fad benighted Eyes! 


He faid — and felt the gentle Go p of Sleep, 
Oer his faint Eyes with ſoft Advances creep; 
The little Cupids watch'd attendant round, 
Some pluck'd the Flowers, and ſome the Garland bound; 
Some plac'd the Wreath upon his potih'd Brow, 
© His Brow that made the darken d Lilly glow ; 
Some o'er his Checks the falling Ringlets ſpread, 
lis Checks that raughr the Roſe a fairer Red; 


Thus 
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Thus lay the Youth fo raviſhingly fair 


Cv rp himſelf ſeem d to ly ſleeping there, 


AND now fair CVN TUI A bid her Car ariſe 
And haſten'd up the long benighted Skies: 
From whence the Face of Nature wide-diſplay'd, 
Oceans, and Plains, and Foreſts ſhe ſurvey'd. 
Soon to her favourite Hill the Goddeſs paſt, 
And from her Robe the Pearly Dew ſhe caſt : 
But as by Chance ſhe threw her Veil aſide, 


The flow'ry Bank, and ſleeping Swain the ſpy'd: 
Struck with the Object, ftrait without Delay 
Deſcending to the Place ſhe bends her Way : 

The little Cupids ſtartled at the Sight, 

Soon left their Charge, and took their haſty Flight 
And now bright Cyx THA nearer views his Face, 
Her eager Eyes his blooming Features trace ; 

In Rapture runs each native Beauty o'er, 


Still gazes longer, and fill wonders more: 


Un- 


1 

6 | Unwilling, now ſhe offers to retire, 

Retain'd by ftrong, till then unknown Deſire: 
And now ſhe ſeats her Ly the Ileeping Swain, 

And fondly looks and ſighs, — and looks again: 
Now o'er his Locks her buiy Fingers rove, 

His Hand ſhe ſnatches, and imprints with Love: 
At the dear Touch — his drooping Spirits rouze, 
He ſhakes the Slumber {rom his heavy Brows : 
He lifts his Head, and loſt in wild Surprize, 

On the Majeſtic Form he fix'd his Eyes. 5 

He roſe, beneath her Feet himſelf to caſt, 

While with a ſoft Embrace ſhe held him faſt; 
And bluſhing as ſhe ſhun'd his tender Look, 

The Goddeſs thus in ſoft Confuſion ſpoke. 


Mr Preſence, lovely Shepherd! ceaſe to fear, 
& "Tis Love alone conducts a &oddeſs here, 
| * No VENUS I, that new Amours explore, 


« My Pirgin-Heart was never touch'd before; 


gc Thy 


1 

4“ Thy artleſs humble Vows I long have heard, 
Receive a Mortal, the divine Reward ; 
© Deſerve the Bleſſing, and prepare to join, 
& In ſacred Rites thy faithful Hand to mine. 

To whomthe Swain, -“ Bright Goddeſs! Power ador d: 
% Lo, at thy Feet, I plight my ſacred Word! 
«K Unequal to my Worth my Fate I own, 
« Who place no Merit, but in Love alone; 
* As Witneſs of the Nuprial-Vow I ſwear, 
“ This Robe, All-charming Cyr ur 4, deign to wear, 
( The ſame that when eternal Faith he vow'd, 
« 'To fair CAL ISA my fond Sire beſtow'd.“) — 
So ſaying — from his Neck the Scarf he drew, 
With Pearls and Silver ſparkling to the View ; 
And round the ſmiling .Oneen, he fondly plac'd, 
With mutual Tranſports, and Endearments chaſte. 


Tnus oſt, if Bards fay true, in Lasmos Groth, 


*. 
*« © * 


When 


8 
| ) 
W. 


„„ 


When, all the weatied World was ſunk 10 Ret; 


Wich his chaſt C vx THIA Was EN DYMION bleſt: 
jn mutual Faith unceaſing Joys they find, 
The Shepherd faithful, and the Coddeſs kind. 
2 A 
Ix lovely Lz oxox 4's Fitendtlip bleſt, 
ſuſtly the Tale to FLORTO is addreſt: 
While other Hearts on lifeleſs Beauty roll, 
Fond of the Face, regardleſs of the S0; 
Thy virtuous Boſom nobler Motives warm, 
And the fair Mind's ſuperlor Graces charm: 
Like Cr TIA“ Charms, thy Lx ON Oo a's pleaſe, 
Steal on the Heart, and melt by juſt. Degrees; 
In native Modeſty, with Air ſerene, 


4 
J 


dne looks the GoRdeſs, and ſhe moves the Queen. 
Lixze fond Ef N10 Ns Paſſior! thine is known, 

Such as the Maid without a Bluſſi may own : 

And while her Heats with render Piry _ 

Wich faithful Love rhy generous Boſom glows 4 | 

H Thie 
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Thro thy fond Breaſt, in every vital Vein; 

The dear excelling Virgin holds her Reign; 
In ev'ry Thought, in every Wiſh ſhe ſhares, 
Eternal Object of thy pleaſing Cares! 


| Max Heav'n all-gracious of your Vows approve, 
| l | | And crown with juſt Rewards your conſtant Lore! 
| Safe may it guard you thro' the rolling Deep, 

ul And fot the Fair het faithful Lover keep! 

Bring on the deſtin'd Hour when at the Shrine 
The ſacred Bond your Deſtinies ſhall join! K 


And give you in her heavenly Arms a Store, 


Of Joys, to which the conquer'd World is poor? 1 


| So the ſoft. Turtle, when the Storm is o'er, 

4 | : Flies thro the Grove his Partner to explore, = | 
From Bough to Bough impatient wings his Way, 
In mournful Sounds laments her tedious Stay: 
Till rir'd at laſt, her well-known Note he hears, 


The well-known Note his drooping Boſom chears, | 
| le 


| ( is ) 
F He haſtes to ſeck wich her the thickeſt Grove, 
Forgets his Al/ente, and enjoys bis Luo. 


EN OI EBV CRY EBV (EBV CELY CCF (EBT 


OD E- 


L 
W* Ar need with Art my fond Exceſs 
Of Tenderneſs to blind? 
While from my Looks, fair Nymph! you gueſa 
The Sezrct of my Mind. 
II. 
I vain I ſeek to hide the Fire 


My artlefs Eyes reveal: 


In vain the Flames ſuch Charms inſpire 


| ſtady to conceal: 


H 2 III. THE x 
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Ul. 
Tus N, Cx LI A, When I tondly gaze, 
And you the Cauſe explore; 
Your Malice with my Torment plays : 
The Cauſe you knew before. 
IV. 
Wur r all Things ſhow I love — ah why 
Such Coldneſs doſt thou feign ? 
And in ſoft Anguith while I lye, 
Regardleſs ſee my Pain, 
V. 
By Love oppreſs'd, and by Deſpait, 
I ſhould your Pity move: 
Why ſhould I meet a Fate ſevere 
When all my Crime is Love. 
VI. 
Fox cold Neglect, or proud Diſdaiti, 
That Form was ne er deſign'd : _ - 


Or ceaſe to Chatm, or eaſe my Pain, 
And be leſs Fair, or Kind- 


\ ( 


At 
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To a young Lady on her Recovery, 
AN: 


K 


1 fair Sr LINDA! to our Eyes 11 


From Sickneſs beautiſul you riſe; 
Your Charms put on ſuperior Power, _ . 9 8 EE vi 
And ſhine more ſtrongly than before. ; 
II. EE | | rl 
So have I ſeen the heav'nly Fire, | 
A while his radiant Beams retire; 
Then breaking thro the Veil of Night; . 
Reſtore the Nord to Warmth and Light, 


1 0h 


Ei 
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To in Lyons Eſq; 
On the Death of his cldeft Son at the Temple. 


| EY 


— 


Oſtendlunt terris bunc Fantum fata, ne ultra 


E ſiuuni. 


V. 
898 


Forgive the naſe — that with oſſioious Care, 


— 


VI EC. 


— 


* 


HII E thy fond Saul enjoys its ſecret Pain, 


And broods upon thy great Piſtreſs — in Vain! 


Atremprs to mitigate thy juſt Deſpair ; 
That ſceks to ooth rhee with rhe Mournful Sound, 


And aims to ſoften che relentleſs Wound. 


Bur oh! what Numbers ſhall ſhe fruitleſs try * 
When thy own Keſuge, great Philoſophy, 
Too weak a Bar agaiait thy Paſſion proves, 
And Reaſon checks in vain, what Grief approvos. 
In ſympathetic Meaſures let her join 


| Woes to thy Woes, and mingle Tears with thine, 


Las 


Fa ö towed 


of | 
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Lament with thee the lovely riſing Vouth, 
Adorn'd with manly Virtue, gentle Truth; 
Wich eyery Grace the humane Soul could boaſt, 


At once to thee, — and to his Country Joſt! 


CAS, LyoNs, nor the Laws of Heav'n upbraid, 
: Bur call thy ofi-try'd Virtue to thy Aid; 

Let that ſupport thee in this Shock of Fate, 

Shine like your ſelf, ev'n in Misfortune Great. 

Let every Wiſh for him, each Prayer unheard, 

Be to your ſinking Country's Cauſe transferr d; 

And what to her his hapleſs Loſs deny'd, 


By thy conſummate Virtue be ſupply'd, 


So oer his Son immortal CATO mourn'd, 
With ſecret Woe the Patriot- Boſom burn d; 
But when he turn'd his ever virtuous Eye, 9 
On God-like Ro Mu x's expiring Liber 9 
There ceas'd his Grief — ſuppreſs d was every Groan, . 
And in the publick Fate he loft his own, iþ 
* Ros VERSES 1 


( 10 


S do di da dr Cee 
VERSES gh oned by the Death of 


M F. * Joon 


Inſcril'd to Mr. A— 8 


1 ho would not be that Youth 9 
How Eno is Death when earn'd by Virtue / 
| Addison e 


— 


— — 


VV HILE thy torn Heart with varied Woe is preſt, 
And all the Friend lies bleeding in thy Breaſt 


Forgive the My/e who would our Loſs deplore, 


And mourn with thee — that Marcus is no more 


TuE cruel Tyrant, whoſe reſiftleſs Rags 
Alike employs it ſelf on Youth and Age; 
Smiles at our Tears — and as our Grief runs high, 


Points M A K cus out; and | Lids us learn to die! 5 


Show 


A 


In Youth a Patriot — ſteady to the right, 


His Life a lovely Copy of his Mind. 


1 


Shows all the op'ning Virtues of che Youth, 
His native Goodneſs, Modeſty and Truth : 
What early Worth juſt blaſted in its Bloom 
How many Graces ſhrowded in the Tomb! 
See CALEDONIA weeping o'er the Urn ! 
As if ſhe ſeem'd her Fav'rite Son to mourn 
Oſt for her Sake he read th Hiſtoric Page, 
And trac'd the Mazes of remoteſt Age; 
Early Aſſerter of her glorious Cauſe, 

Fond of her Freedom, zealous for her Laws: 
Great Liberty inſpir'd his honeſt Breaſt 

And his dear Country all his Soul poſſeſt: 


In Manners humane, and in Arts polite. 
His Heart all-generous, candid and ſerene, 
Sweet as his Look, engaging as his Mien: 


To Friendihip faithful, to Misfortune kind 


— 
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So near Perfection in his early Day, 
Why ſhould we weep to ſee him ſnatch d away ? i 
To ſee him reach at once th' immortal Prize, 
And rite triumphant to his native Skies. 

Behold th' exalted Youth with Smiles ſurvey, 
The fond miſtaken Debt of Grief we pay! 
Behold him ſeated on the bliſstul Shore, 
Hear from afar, the noiſy Tempeſt roar ! 
Safe from the 'Taint of a corrupted Age, 
From vitious Manners, and from Party-R age. 
No Paſſions there his purer Boſom move; 

But Harmony divine and Peace and Love; 
Such as on Earth were wont to ſooth his Breaſt, 


The pleaſing Fore-taſte of his heav'nly Reſt. 


Sex him point out the Path he left in View, 
And bid his Friends the noble Race purſue! 


| Diſplay the fair Example to their Eyes, 
And bid them live like him — like him ta riſe ! 


8o 


5 

80 the bright all-enlivening Orb of Light, 
When he withdraws himſelf from Mortal Sight; 
With fairer Glories ſhines in milder Skies, 

And ſets to us, for better Worlds to riſe ! 


4 

Tuev dear departed Friend! if greatly bleſt, 
One meaner "Thought can touch thy peaceful Breaſt, 
Look on a Heart, by Paſſions rent like mine, 
That weeping waits to mingle Joys with thine! 
Fir d by thy Flight — that ſtruggles to be free, 
And join Society with Heav'n and thee, 


To 
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To Mr. THOMSON, 


Upon his Tragedy of SOPHONISBA. 


—— clic at. Ho# 


F ORTE the Mule, that with unpractis'd String, 
1 And fond Ambition dares thy Praiſe to ſing; 
Pleas d who beholds thy tow'ring Genius riſe, 


And ſees thy Merit ſhine in Southern Skics, 


Wu Nature firſt inſpir'd thy early Strain, 
To paint the Beauties of the Flaw'ry Plain *; 
'The charming Page I read with ſoft. Delight, 
And every lively Landskip charm'd my Sight 
Now led by thee, while I again explore, 


New Patriots riſing on a barbarous Shore; 


— EE Iu — 


— IIrn Tre 


* Mr. Thomſon's excellent Poems on the Scaſons. 


0 1 
A beauteous Breaſt that glows with Love of Fame, 
A Female CA To, with a ſofter Name! 


Ny raviſh'd Heart exults in being free, 


And burns with Love of ſacred Liberty / 


LET Roms the Bleſſing airogate no more; 
The Goddeſs reigns upon a diſtant Shore; 
And there in all her native Charms confeſt, 
She fires immortal SopHONITSBA's Breaſt 2 
Great CAR THAGE riſes from Oblivion's Womb, 
By thee reviy'd, ſhe quits her awtul Tomb; 


And emulates again her haughty Rival Rome. 


So when great 'TxT1AaN * roſe, immortal Man! 
With tural Scenes his Pencil firſt began; 
Employ'd all-genial Nature's Laws to trace, 
And copy from her crer-blageniug Face; 
Here paint the Precipice and falling Flood, 
There ſtrike the Vale, — or mark the diſtant Wood ; 
Till 


— 


1— 


* Titian was particulatly excellent in his Landskips, 
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Till riſing in his Skill by juſt Degrees, 
He form'd th Idea of th Hiſtoric- Piece; 
Where ſome great Hero boldly he deſigu d, 
And touch'd th exalted Paſſions of the Mind: 
Of Art with Nature ſuch the generous Strife, 
That all the ſpeaking Canvas ſwell'd with Life * 
So ſtrong the Figures ſtrike the raviſh'd Eye, 
We quite forget the Hand that gives the Joy ! 
Till by Reflexion wurm d, we feel thoſe Joys, 
Still from one great Original ariſe; 
Who follows Nature charms without Deſigri 
Who follows her like you, — like you muſt ſhine: 


1 3 
_ . 


— - be” -— * 4 . 
— e 1 _ 


% | 


r 2444 i 
22265 55 g gg g he geh $$ $924555$56554540 


To Mrs. Od, 


On her acting CLEOPATR As 


Fr has my Sou! with ſtrong Compaſſion ſtrove, 
0 To think of AN TON 's ill-fated Love; 

ro ſee him ſhrink before th? ambitious Bo v, 
Fame, Life, and Honour given for tranſient Joy ! 
Thus once J thought — but now my Error ſee, 


And the loſt Hero ſtands abſolv'd by Thee. 


Ha CLEO AT a's Charms like O— v's ſhone! 
Had ſhe the tuneful Magic of thy Tongue! 
Well might the Roman of his Softneſs boaſt, 
And think that Love atton d for Empire loft + 
Well might he from the glorious War remove 
And barter Crowns and Provinces for Love ! 
For oh! who would not make the Fate his own 7 
| Ind wiſh to be fo gloziouſly undone ! 
| P Ys 
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PYTHAGORAS Moriens 


D SA malis Anima, & nequiens fulcire rung 
Imperiis excuſſa ſuis, ſibi conſulit exul : 


Libertate data redeuntibus in ſua regna 
1 Congenerum res quegue fibi conſortia quærit, 


Blandaque deſeritur vitæ diſcorſque tyrannis. 
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[ Ut jubar excluſum f.edo cui illuxerat antro, 
In Solem reſilit, per quem vil ratur in orbem - | 
Sic tandem rediens divine particula ature 


Progeniem factura novam cum Numine fertur, 


* 


Irrequicſque alia ex aliis in fata vocatir * 


Aſt infinitus DEus dinnia in omnibus units 


Induit in formas ſeſe quaſi Proteus omnes, 


Aternoque æterna manent ſua membra, perit nil . 
Sed fit per varios mundi nova ſcena T; ragædos; 1 
| Nos pauca anguſti ſapimus; noſtratia tantum , 
Experti, reliquis ſua cur ſenſoria rebus . 
Remur abeſſe, quibus pateat nova gloria mundi. 


5 F< 
* 
q 
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£XIBO intrepide, — Canis ut Venaticus, intas 
Arnoſcens domini vocem, qui protinis luz 
Frucat in campos; ſomno, domogue relittis, 
lit, excurritque alacris, — ic te Pater alme! 


Expertus, fidenſque ſequor — quo duxerts, ibo. 


* 
HO —— 


PARAPURASED. 


x17 On 8 out with Cares, and tott'ring in her Seat, 
* The Soul reſigns her Throne, and ſeeks Retreat; 
At her approaching Liberty ſhe glows, 
pnd quits the giddy World's deluſive Shows; 
To her own native Realms ſhe wings her Way, 
Luploy'd her Self-exiſtence to ſurvey, 
Till by Degrees ſhe feels herſelf refine, 
bd riſe her great Origina to join: 
ke a Sun Beam that ſprings with vibrant Force, 
d darts to meet its ever-glorious Source. ] 
whom new modell'd various Shapes ſhe wears, 
t fall her Parents bright Reſemblance bears; 
| 1 This 
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Thro Forms alternate, now Delights to range, 
Her ſelf the ſame, unalter'd by her Change ; 
In diſtant Orbs, new Beauties the explores, 
Or wanders thro' Creation's fertile Stores : 
Or here on Earth in diff*rent Bodies plac'd, 


Still Acts new Scenes, forgetful of the patt : 


Till from her dull material Chain ſet free, 


| (The mortal Curtian drawn) ſhe ſmiles to ſes, 


1 The various Profpects of Immenſity. 


While Space indefinite ſhe wangers o'er, 


. _ 4 
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And as ſhe ſees the tarcher, loves the more. 


TuoUPO WEN SUPREME! thy Dictates | ch 


And fearleſs quit this animated Clay ; 

In every State thy Guardianſhip I claim, | 
Tho' I may change, Thou ever art the ſame : 

And as thy Goodneſs has purſued me ſill, 

Gladly I follow thy directing Will, 

For whc reſoc'er my future Lot is plac'd, 


Thou Kitl art with me, — and I muſt be bleſt ! 


0 * 
90 y 
5 
by 


1 
So by the rural Hearth the ſlumb' ring Hound, 
Hears at the Door his kindly Maſter's Sound; 
The well-known Voice, the faichful Servant wakes, 
Impatient to his ſmiling View he breaks, — 
Cloſe by his generous Side he bounds along, 


For He, he knows can never lead him wrong, 


F1NT£ 


ober, 


EMI IL IA 


I 


a 
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SACRED To 
Conjugal I. 
on juigal Lobo. 
Felices ter & amplius 
Ouos irrupta tenet copula, nec malls 
Dpmulſa querimoniis 
Hiprema citits ſolvet amor die. Hor. 
Wi welded Love myſicrious Law ! true Source 
Fb:mane Offspring, - ſele Propriety 
Paradiſe, e all Things common elſe, 
Waicd in Reaſon, loyal, juft and pure. 
Love his golden Shajts cinploys, here lights 
Swnſtant Lamp, and waves his purple Mings, 
reigns and revels / | M1LTONe 
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To EMILIA on ber Recovery. 
"EEE PLE 1 


Te ſpectem, ſuprema cum mihi venerit hora, 
Te teneam moriens deficiente mani. Ovr1y; 


WA TE did Aiynonso ſunk in filent Woe; 


His fond Concern for fair EMI LIT 4 ſhow; 


BE Penſive within the ſhady Grove he fate, 
Revolving in his Thought thy doubttul Fate; 

| In waſting Pangs he lingred out the Day, 

In Sighs he paſs' d the reſtleſs Night away; 

Oſt to High Heav'n his ardent Vows addreſt, 

To ſpare that Life in which his own was bleſt; 
Lo fave from cruel Death ſuch lovely Charms, 


And give EMIL 14 to her Lover's Arms. 


| So pray th' enamour d Youth, nor pray d in vain, 
Thy Life and his Repoſe reſtor d again 
14 With 
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E 
Wich Joy he ſaw, — ſuch as till that bleſt Hour 
Had never fill'd his raviſh'd Soul beſore ! 


On had the Muſe the ſoftly-moving Art, 


To ſpeak the 'Tranſports of his tender Heart; 
With Pleaſure ſhouldſt thou read, and ſmiling ſee, 


How much his every Thought is fix'd on thee ! 


Wr I the Subject World's unrival'd Lord, 
By purpled Slaves with ſervile Dread ador'd ; 
Or were I Monarch o'er a willing Land; 
Where Love and Duty gave the High Command; 
The Joys (depriv'd of thee) a Throne could give, 
Were in magnificent Deſpair to live! 
To wear conceal'd Diſtreſs within my Breaſt, 
And bleſſing all; to be my ſelf unbleſt. 


Wer L pleas'd with Thee thro' Deſarts could 1 tt 
And ſearch in pathleſs Wilds my doubtiul Way; 
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Thro' dreary Waſtes delighted could I rove, 
Nor think of Danger, while inſpir'd by Love: 
Thy lovely Sight would every Pain allay, 


And eaſe the Labours of the toilſome Day. 


W. 1711 thee, tho ſet beneath the ſcorching Line, 
Where unallay'd the burning Splendors ſhine. 
Tho' on my Brow the Beams collected bear; ' 
I'd bear the Noon-Day Gleam, the glowing Heat, 1 
Thy Preſence ſhould the dreadful March beguile, 
At thy Approach the barren Deſart ſmile ; 
Around thy Steps the cooling Zephyrs play, 
And check the Ardors of the Sultry Day. 


Oz with EM1L 1 4 plac'd beneath the Pole 
Where diſtant Suns their uſeleſs Courſes roll; 
Where Chryſtal Rocks reflect a mimic Light, 
And the Day ſhines uncomtortably bright ; 

Where the bleak Eye no friendly Verdure chears, 


Eut one eternal Maſs of Ice appears; | 


Where 


E 
Where half the Year unrival'd Darkneſs telgns, 
And folds in gloomy Night the frozen Plains ; 
Poſſeſs d of Thee, I would not once complain, 
Endure the Cold, nor feel a Thought of Pain; 
Thy Charms would chaſe the guilty Shades away, 
And thoſe bright Eyes create a milder Day. 


BLEST in thy Conſtancy and tender Love, 
Far from the faithleſs World would I remove ; 
With thee explore ſome lonely ſoft Retreat, 
And fix for ever in the peaceful Scat. 

There all- contented in our humble Cell, 


Far from Life's buſy Cares ſequeſter d dwell : 


Where, after Years in fond Endearments paſt, 
Still like thy Goodneſs, ſhould my Paſſion laſt : 


When on thy Cheeks the Roſes fate no more, 
Still would I gaze, as fondly as before ; 


Still keep unchang'd, the generous, faithful Flame, 


My Breaſt unalter d, and its Warmth the ſame : 


With 
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With new Delight furvey thy better Charms, 
And fold thee gently in my raviſh'd Arms: 
Still court the Mifreſs, while I lov'd the Wife, 
And keep my Paſtion till I loſt my Lite. 


sven as thou art, — ſuch ſhould that Paſſion be; 
Gay as thy Wit, and as thy Temper free; 
True as your Heart, engaging as your Grace, 
Solt as your Air, and lovely as your Face; 
By 'Time improy'd it ſhould become more Strong, 


And fix d upon your Virtue, laſt as long. 
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To the SAME, 


EPISTLE IL 


Flammas movcoque feroque. Ovin. 


Ar Thou, whoſe lovely Charnis my Soul inſpire, 


8 


If thy ſoft Boſom feel an equal Smart, 
And Abſence hangs upon thy tender Heart? 


And fill my wiſhing Breaſt with fond _—; ; 


Oh think what Anguiſh muſt his Mind employ, 
Who wants with 'Thee, ſoft Peace and balmy Joy. 
Think what diſtracting Pains muſt rend his Breaſt, 
Whoſe Days are tedious, and whole Nights unbleſt ! 


Go ye ſad Lines to dear E111 4's Hands, 
And ſpeak your ſorrowing Maſter's ſad Commands, 
Tell how her abſent fond ALYHHONSO mourns, 


Melts into Grief, and with ſoit Longings burns; 
Tell 


a 


1 


(141) 

Tell of his Fate how ftrongly he complains, 
Deſcribe his Woe, and point out all his Pains ; 
Till the kind Charmer fly to bleſs his Sight, 
Till her dear Preſence fill him with Delight; 
Reſtore his wounded Soul to Reſt and Eaſe, 


And charm the ftrugling Paſſions into Peace ! 


WurekReE'Er I turn my melancholy View, 
Some ſad Idea bids me think on you: 
f thro' the gloomy Grove I penſive ftray, 
Your lovely Image meets my ſilent Way; 
It to the Flow'ry Meadow I repair, 
Or the ſoit Stream, — EMIL IA {till 1s there ! 
Still in my Heart triumphantly ſhe reigns, 


Nor Solitude it ſelf can caſe my Pains. 


Nos can diverting Sights relieve my Woe, 
Or the gay Circle, or the publick Show ; 
In vain to bright Aſſemblies I repair, 
Or ſeek in Crowds to loſe my ſecret Care: 
Tho 
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(142) 
'Tho' round a thouſand mingling Beauties blaze, 
In diſtant Lands my wand'ring Fancy ftrays ; 
My abſent Mind on G x 0 T T 4's Borders roves 


And ſeeks Em11 x a thro' the neighb ring Groves. 


FL x ſwift ye tedious Hours! till the glad Day 
Approaching ſmile, and bid me haſte away. 
Then may the Heav'ns their kindeſt Influence ſhed, 
With proſperous Gales the fwelling Canyas ſpread, 
Till Thy fair Native Land ſhall greet my Sight, 
And all my Soul ſhall feel the ſoft Delight: 
Thence ſmiling Years their happy Rounds ſhall move, 
And all our Days be Peace, and Nights be Love. 


Ti 


. 


„ 
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To the SA ME. 


EFPIS TEE. III. 


O tantum libeat mecum tibi ſordida rura 
Atque bumiles habitare caſas . Yao: 


Ro x theſe foft Scenes the Muſe's bleft Retreat, 
F ( Wert thou but here to make the Bliſs compleat !) 
From Flowry Meads, and Groves for eycr green, 
And winding Streams that grace the Han Scene : 
write — of nought but Anguiſh and Deſpair, 
Of fatal Abſence and relentleſs Care! 
Oh could'ſt thou know the ceaſeleſs Pangs I prove; 
All that I feel from Abſence and from Love: 
Thou ſure would'ſt Piry ſuch combin'd Dittreſs, 


Share halt my Griefs, and ſharing make them leſs. 


STRANGE is my Fate, and yain my wiſh'd Delight, 
White Nature fades before my ſick ning Sight; 
And 


( 144 ) 
And like a wounded Deer, where'er I go, 
I bear about the Dart, and feel the Woe. 
At every Turn thy hapleſs Loſs I prove, 
Join'd with the Smart of ſtill increafing Love: 
If to the Vales or Lawns I fondly go, 
To ſhady Coverts, or to Streams that flow, 


Theſe Scenes no more their wonted Graces wear, 


Nor Woods my Eye, nor Streams delight my Ear; 


* 


In vain does Nature ſpread her chearful Green, 
And bounteous vary the delightful Scene, 
While I of all her happy Sons the laſt, 

Am doom'd no more her common Joys to taſte! 
But like an Outcaſt wander here alone, 


From thee divided, hopeleſs, and undone ! 


AN p yet thou ſay'ſt I love not? — Come and ſve 


If ever Wretch deſpairing lov'd like me! 
If any Object like thy ſelf could charm, 


If Pow'r or Riches could my Wiſhes warm, — 


(145 3 
Or more, — if my fond Soul could find a Bliſs, 
In ſuch a gentle Solitude as this 
Abſent from thee. — Then take my forfeit Breath, 


Confirm me wretched, and pronounce my Death ! 


Fur beſt of Women! Conſort dear! 
How ſhall I ſpeak a Paſſion ſo ſincere ; 
That while I feel its Force, I cannot paint, 


Senſe is too weak — and Language 1s too faint ! 


Ir all unfeigt'd, theſe artleſs Numbers flow, 
If my fond Soul with real Paſſion glow ; 
Grant gentle Heav'n ! at length my long- ſought Reſt, 
And lay me raviſh'd on EM ITL IA's Breaſt; - 
There let me gaze o'er all her lovely Charms, 
hleſt in her Smiles, and folded in her Arms; 
la Love diſſolvd, my wonted Peace regain, 


| Indulge the Tranſport, and forget the Pain ! 
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So ſung in artleſs Notes, the am'rous Swain, 
Near Biz GAS * Bank, extended on the Plain; 
Thus told he to its Waves his Love-ſick Care, 
And ſpoke thy Name to every Object there ! 
Thy Name along the winding Borders play'd, 
Thy Name reſounded thro' the filent Shade! 
Wert thou but here to crown the rural Scene, 
The Loves and Graces would adore their Queen! 
Guard and attend thee as thy Footſteps move, 
Lead o'er the Plain, or watch thee in the Grove; 
If o'er the verdant Lawns thou chuſe to ſtray, 
See the Fawas wait thee and direct the Way! 
If to the cooling Shades thou rather bend, 
Behold the Dryades thy Beck attend! 

Extend their Leafy Arms above thy Head, 
Beneath thy Feet the Flow'ry Carpet ſpread ! 
If to refreſhing Streams you take the Way, 


See the looſe Naiades around you play, 


8 


—— 


* The River Barrow in Ireland. 
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(435 ) 
In cixcling Mazes wander thro' the Ground, 
And in their watry Arms infold you round ö 
Hear how the Woodland Choriſters delight; 
And Nature ſmiles before thy raviſh'd Sight; 
To joy thy Heart with Innocence and Peace, 


Thy Senſe to raviſh, and thy Soul to bleſs ! 


FFF 
To the SAME. 
EPISTELE IV; 


Tecum vivere amem, | 
Te-cum obeam lubens; Hor. 


P Ron theſe fair Shores; where THA 4+ s majeſtic 
glides, 


nd proudly rolls along his Silver Tides ; 

here all around inchanting Proſpects riſe, 
and Att and Nature lute the raviſh'd Eyes; 
£0 thee once more theſe Numbers are addreſt, 


&crnal Miſtreſs of this faithful Breaſt! 
| K 2 5 bor 
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But oh EMILIA! how ſhall I impart, 


That lively Paſſion that inflames my Heart? 
Where Love and Gratitude and Friendſhip join 


To bind my Soul, and fix me ever thine ! 


Ix theſe dear Shades, theſe ever verdant Seats, 
Theſe pleaſing Bow'rs and raviſhing Retreats : 
Tow do I count the tedious Moments o'er, 
Lament thy Abſence, and my Loſs deplore! 
While fondly quitting Liie's deluſive Show, 
Dull Crowds of Care, and ſplendid Scenes of Wee, 
I paſs in Ea'e the Evening-Hour away, 

And loſe the Image of the noiſy Day. 

Yhile the fair Stream, and fairer Sky delight, 


And Smoke and Buildings vaniſh from my Sight. 


Here too my buſy Fancy pleas'd, explores 
Thy diſtant Charms, and runs thy Beauties oer; 


Recounts thy Virtues, and delighted roves 


'Thro' every pleaſing Paſſage of our Loves: N 
1 


1 


4nd ſees at once thy Perſon and thy Mind, 
The faireſt Model of thy lovely Kind. 


As never Woman has deſery'd like thee, 
So never Lover ever lov'd like mie! 
All Words can ſpeak, or Fancy Form is poor, 


Judge by your Heart, — and think how I adore! 


On fly, ye lingring Hours, and bring the Day, 
When wing'd with "Tranſport I ſhall rake my Way, 
When happy Fortune every Bar ſhall move, 

That ſtops my Paſſage to the Fair I love; 
Thy Image fix'd within my panting View, 
My Love ſhall aid, to make the Viſion true: 
Till wak'd to Life, and folded in your Arms, 
Loft in a ſoft Variety of Charms, 

My Fate abſoly'd — I ſhall no more complain, 


« But own that Hour was worth <hcle Years of Pain.” 
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— Animamque Nepctis 


His ſalter; ler ndcumalen donis, & fungar inaui 
ener C E 696: 


Vic. 


J. 
EG 1» my Yule, and ſtrike the Lyre, 


B 


And ladly conſ-rate the Day, 


Let Grief the melting Notes inſpire : 


That ſnatch'd my Soul's Delight away! 

15 it. 

Wr x firſt che beauteous Fnfany Maid; 
The early Seeds of Senſe. diſplay'd, 
With her dear Prattle {octh'd my Cares, 
And charm'd my fond tranſporte ] Ears. 


III. Ha: 


S 


1% 


( 51 ) 
HI. 

How did her op'ning Bloom ariſe, 
And as it ſtruck my raviſh'd Eyes ! 
Oft promis'd to my Years increaſe 
A Store of Innocence and Peace. 

V. 

Bor ſoon! too ſoon theſe flattering Joys, 
Fate's interpoſing Hand deſtroys ; 
And loſt in Death's all-gloomy Shade, 
The dear delufive Viſion fled. 

V. 

So does the early-budding Roſe, 
Its bluſhing Fragrancy diſcloſe, 
Allure the Touch and Smell and Sight, 
And yield each Senſe a ſoft Delight. 
VI. 

TI ſome raſh Foe its Pride invade, 
And raviſh'd from its native Bed, 
Its Odour and its Hue decay, 


And all its Beauties fade away. 


K 4 VII. Tuvs 
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VII. 
Tus were my Dreams of Comfort croſt, 
And with the Fav'rite- Virgin loſt; 
And all my Schemes of Bliſs to come, 
Inclos'd within her early Tomb: 
VIII. 


TENer Clouds of new Afflictions riſe, 
And brooding o'er the darken'd Skies; 


With their ſad melancholly Shade, 


The Horizon of Lite o'er{pread. 
. 
Wu r Oer the young S4 BT NA“'s Urn, 
Thus with Paternal Griet I mourn : 


Around my Soul new Sorrows break, 


And leave my Woes no Room to ſpeak. — 


X. 

Ox ATT3xcvs delightful Age, 
Fate next employed his cruel Rage; 
With Eaſe diſſolv'd Life's feeble Chain, 
And freed the ſuff' ring Saint from Pain. 


XI. 0 


E 
XI. 


O Ever honour'd ſacred Name! 


If in the bright Immortal Train, 
One Thought of Earth can touch thy Reſt, 
Look down on this afflicted Breaſt, 
XII. 
TEAC H me like thee, thro' Life to ſteer, 
Patient and calm my Lot to bear; 
Teach me thy heav'nly Steps to trace, 


And reach like thee the Realms of Peace! 
F131" 


"I 
622” * 


IG IS. = 
POT 23 : 4 — 
8 2" D I. : 


| 
| 
: 
' 


- - yg - 


| 
' 
i 
l 
: 
; 
[ 
g 


T H E 


Dublin *Fournal. 


(No. XCVII.) 


— — — — —— — . - 


Of Saturday February 11th, 1726-7. | 


— — 


Mague Pater Divum ſæ vos punire Tyrannos 
Non alia ratione velis 


Virtutem videant intabeſcantque relicid. 
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To HIBERNICUS. 


O execrable Son! — /o 70 aſpire 
Above bis Brethren, to himſelf aſſuming 
Authority uſurp d, from God not givn. M1LTON. 


SIR, 


S you have in all your public Obſervations, 

N diſcovered a high Regard to the glorious 
Cauſe ot Liberty; ſo I ſhall not trouble you 

wich any Apology for this Letter. I dare 
not pretend to add any Thing of mine, to 

the many excellent Writings we have on that moſt im- 
portant Subject, from the beſt and greateſt of Men in all 
Ages. Bur there is a Fault we are apt to commit 1n 
relation to it, which cannot have eſcaped your Notice. 
We can read and hear theſe Diſcourſes with a wonder- 
ful Indifference. Even while we enjoy the immediate 
Bleſſings of Freedom, we can reflect upon thoſe of our 
Kind that are deprived of them, with great Inſenſibili- 
ty, as if they had leſs Right to that Original Privilege 
of Nature than our ſelves. For this Reaſon, TI have al- 
ways thought, that a naked Repreſentation of the Mi- 
ſeries that are found in abſolure Governments, would 


be of great Uſe to awaken in us, thoſe noble and ge- 


nerous Sentiments of Humanity, which we ought to 
2 . . - , 

indulge on this Occaſion. When we travel thro theſe 
unhappy Countries, the Magnificence of their Courts, 


and the Natural Beauties of the Soil and Climate, 
throw 
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throw a Verniſh over the Face of Things: But when 

we read their Hiſtory, and ſee Nations waſted and im- 
poveriſhed, to feed the Pride and Ambition of their 
reg we would then learn to value Liberty as it de- 
erves. 


Warren we conſider thoſe Nations of Eux op 
that ly near us, we don't indeed perceive the Difference 
ſo ſenſibly. Their Princes by reflecting on the Advan- 
tages that Free States have over them in Point of People 
and Riches, find it neceſſary not to ſtrain their Power 
to any high or extravagant Degrees. Thus in Fx axce, 
ITary and SPAIN, Trade and Manufactures are en- 
couraged with a political View, that the miſerable Sub- 
jects may not ſink under the Burden of their Taxes and 
Gabels. But if we would ſee Atbitrary and unlimited 
Power in its true Colours, without Diſguiſe, let us be- 
hold it in As TA and Ar RICA: There! what once 
fruitful Countries has it converted into Deſarts? How 
many once flouriſhing Cities has it laid in Ruins? and 
Hike a marching Peſtilence blaſted the Face of the vi- 
hble Creation. 


1 Have been led into theſe Thoughts by lately 
reading the Travels of Sir Joun CruarpDiN into 
PERSIA. As he was a Traveller of more than ordi- 
nary Curioſity, as well as Underſtanding, and had par- 
ticular Opportunities of informing himſelf as to their 
Government, as well as Manners ; ſo it will not (I 
hope) be diſagreeable to your Readers, if out of the 
many Adventures which happened during his Reſi- 
dence at that Court, in the Year 1673, I give you 
two remarkable ones, which I have abridged from him, 
and for which I refer the Reader to his larger Ac- 
counts. 

802 
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©$oLYMAN had juſt then aſcended the Throne. 


© He was Grandfon to AB BAS the Great, under 

© whoſe wife Government, Perſia firſt began to extend 

© its Commerce, by means of a large Colony of Arme- 

© ians, which he ſettled at Fulpha, one of the Suburbs 
© of Iſpahan. He was after the Eaſtern Manner, upon 

© the Death of his Father ABBAS II. in 1666, taken 

© out of the Seraglio, where he had ſpent his Youth in 

© Ignorance and Eaſe, and advanced to the Throne of 
© one of the greateſt Empires of the Eaft. Thus quali- 

© fied, he ſoon gave an unbounded loote to his Paſſions, 

© and the ſole Uſe he made of his new unlimited Pows 

© er, was to indulge himſelf in all the Exceſſes of De- 

© bauchery and Cruelty. He was for ever drunk, and 
© in that Condition continually committing ſome Acti- 

© on either bate or inhumane. Amongſt many Inſtan- 

© ces of his Tyranny, the following are remarkable, as 
© they not only thow the deplorable Condition of the 

© People under ſuch Governments, but that even thoſe 

that have the Misfortune to be made Inſtruments of 
© oppreſling others, are themſelves equally expoled to 

© the Caprice of the Maſters they ſerve. 


« Strxr Cour 1 Can (1), was a Lord of great Me- 
* rit, and one on whom the King had beſtowed peculi- 
ar Marks of his Favour. CHARDIN, Who knew 
him perſonally, ſpeaks of him in very tavourable 
Terms, as a Man of great Politeneſs and Humanity. 
He had been raiſed to the Government of the greater 
Armenia, one of the moſt conſiderable Digniries in the 
* PERSIAN Empire. His two Sons were Favourites 
* at Court, and two of his Daughters were in the Roy- 
* al Harem (2). A Family fo highly honoured, and 


« fo 


(1) Can or Caan, ſignifies in the Perſian a Prince or Governor. 


(2, So the Eaſtern Nations call the Apariment of the Women, whick 
We commonly call Seraglis. 


15 


4 ſo deſerving, ſeemed to be ſecure from the Attacks of 


( 166 ) 


“ Fortune. But it happened otherwiſe. -- The Arme- 
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nan Patriarch happened to have a Diſpute with this 
Lord, about the railing of a Tax which was laid upon 
the Chriſtians of that Country, for the Payment ot his 
Debts. The Governor had appointed Commilhioners 
to levy this Tax, probably not without a View to his 
own Intereſt. This the Patriarch oppoſed ſtrongly, 
inſiſting that ſince the Money was to be applied to 
his Uſe, he had a Right to appoint the Receivers, 
and acculing the Governor of a Deſign to imbezzle the 
Contribution. The Affair was carried to Court, where 
the Patriarch went in Perſon with ſeveral of his 
Friends, whom he engaged (according to the Cuſtom 
of that Country) to ſeek tor Juſtice, by loud Excla- 
mations at the Palace-Gate. The Contrivance ſuc- 
ceeded, notwithſtanding the Governor's Intereſt. The 
People were heard, their Petition received, and by 
the King's Order read in the Preſence of the whole 


Court. 


« TRE Governor's two Sons heard their Father's 
Conduct repreſented with the greateſt Aggravations, 
with all that ſecret Indignation that is natural to 
haughty and incenſed Favourites. When the A; 
had heard the Supplication, he called the eldeſt, and 
ſaid with a ſevere Tone, Have I not charg d you in nm 
Name to write to your Father to treat my Subjefts with 
Moderation? Have you negleffed my Commands © Or 
does he deſpiſe them? The Favourite endeavoured to 
excuſe his Father and himſelf, with which the King 
leemed to be appeaſed, and retired to his Harem. The 
Court breaking up immediately, and the younge!! 


Brother NES IX-AL I Bec (3), meeting ſeveral or the 
| 5 
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G) Bec, in the Perſian Language ſignifics Lord: 


( 161 ) 

« Petitioners tumultuouſly about the Palace Gate, gave 
« Way to the Violence of his Paſſion, and at firſt abu» 
« ſed them; which they returning like Men in Deſpair, 
« he {truck thoſe neareſt him with his Cane; and the 
« reſiſting he drew his Sabre and tell upon them with 
« oreat Rage. The poor Wretches drivn to this Ex- 
« tremity renewed their Cries, and loudly complained 
that their Miſery was intolerable, Since having come 
« there to ſeck Redreſs Firs the Tyranny and Oppreſſion of 
« the Father who had oppreſſed their Fortunes, they were 
« expoſed to the Malice of the Sons who ſought their Lives. 
« 'Theſe repeated Exclamations, at F reached the 
« King's Ears; who being informed of the Occaſion, 
« commanded the Offender ſhould loſe his Right Hand 
« upon the Spot. As ſoon as the Execution was over, 
« he again retired into his Harem, where the News of 
« the Favourites Misfortunes had ſoon reached the Ears 
« of his Siſters. As the Fair Sex in thoſe Countries in- 
« dulge their Paſſions in a more violent Degree than 
with us, one of theſe Ladies tranſported with Grief 
and Reſentment, flew ro the King; and in the Vio- 
* lence of her Paſſion, not only loaded him with the 
© bittereſt Reproaches, but attempred ro expreſs her 
Revenge by Actions; which the Barbarian returned, 
by ordeting her to be immediately burnt alive, which 
was executed upon the Spot. | 


F nus began the Misfortunes of the Family, which 
© 2s yet had not reached the Governor. Soon after the 
* Court took a Progteſs from palan the Capital, to 
„Casſiu (4), a City of Parthia. During their Reſidence 
Athere, as the King one Day diverted himſelf 
wich ſeeing the Women-Dancers who attended the 

L Court, 
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(4) Suppoſed to be the ancient Arſacid. 


( 162 ) 


4“ Court (5), he miſſed one of them, whom he had an A. 
« fection tor. Upon enquiring for her, he was told ſle 
had been left behind at I1/pahan, being indiſpoſes, | 
« He ordered ſhe ſhould be ſent for; and when ſhe | 
« came, asked her 2 ſhe ſtaid behind; ſhe anſwered 


« ſhe had been ill, and upon his demanding what had 
* curd her, ſhe told him it was drinking Wine. The 


« King being ſuſpicious, would know where ſhe had 


% drunk it. She told him with NESITR-AL IT be. 


© This fired the King, and inraged that a diſgraced | 
% Favourite ſhould dare to rival him in his Pleaſures, 


(c 


he commanded he ſhould be impriſoned, his Eſtate 
and Goods confiſcated, and his Seraglio firſt expoſed 


one of the moſt conſiderable Eunuchs in the Palace, 
endeayouring to appeaſe the King, was immediately 
by his Order flea d alive. Orders were diſpatched 
for SRI CovLri1 Cans Diſgrace and e Kaum 


STR-AL 1 Bec, again brought to Court by the King's 
Command with great Magnihcence. SoLTMAN 
publickly careſſed him, gave him a Hand of Gold 
enamelled, and adorned with Rings to the Value of 
52,000 Crowns; and not only aſſured him ot his per- 
petual Favour, but at the young Lords Intreaty, 
promiſed he would never preſs him to Drink. Al} 
the Court ſought to gain the new-eftabliſhed Fa- 
vourite's good Will by Preſents and Submilſions, 
and yet in four Months he was again baniſhed, tor 
refuſing to debauch with the King, who continually 
importun'd him.” So far from my Author Sir Jo 

Les CHARDIN 
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(5) Dancing is reckoned by all the Aſiatic Nations, as a Thing cand. 
lous and immodeſt, and therefore only uſed by the public Women, 
who are {cnt for to divert the Company on all ſolemn Occaſions, 


to publick View and then ſold. The great Steward, 


Vet not long after he was replaced, and his Son N r- | 
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CuarpDir's Account; from whom I ſhall add one 
Adventure ſtill more tragical, which happened ſoon af- 
ter to another conſiderable Perſon at that Court. 


FROM Casbin the Court went to paſs the Winte r 
« in Mazenderan (6), a Country near the Caſpian Sea. 
« A Glazier was one Evening mending the Win- 
« dows of an Apartment belonging to the Queen Mo- 
« ther. Tho' the Cold was then very ſevere, he both 
« encouraged his Men, and wrought himſelf with great 
Application. The King paſſing that Way, ſtopped 


© toobſerve him; and ſeeing him ſo diligent, tho 


% trembling with the Froſt, he took off his own Robe, 
„ which was of Zibelines (7), and had it put on the Ar- 
«© tizan ; he was thence conducted to the Bath, richly 
&* habited, and brought to kils the King's Feet, who 
&* beſtowed on him a very conſiderable Poſt, and to the 
Value of 200,000 Crowns in Land and Money. 


« The King that Night drank very hard with ſome 
of his Courtiers, and amongſt the reſt with Cosrxov 
„Governor of Mazenderan and General of the Muſ- 
* Queteers z a Lord of great Courage and Generoſity, 
* and much beloved by the King. The General in 
the Height of their Debauch, took the Liberty to 
ſpeak to his Majeſty about what had happened, in the 
« following Manner, Will your Majeſiy allow your Slave 
% Moments hearing? The Troops ly here encamped in the 
« Snow, and are but ill provided for, would it not have 
* been more agrecable to your Honour and Grandeur, to 
* have diflributzd 200,000 Crowns among ft them, than to 


have gigen them to a poor Tradeſman; to whom 100 Pi- 


* floles had been a Treaſure © — The King, drunk as 
She was, ſhowed by his Looks he diſapproved the 
L 2 Free- 
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(e) The ancient Hy#canis, (7) The fineſt Kind of Sable Fur. 
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Freedom the General had taken: Who obſerving ir 
and knowing the Danger that threatned him, fell 
his Feet and implored his Pardon. The King, with- 
out anſwering him, role and ſtaggered to a Pile of 
Cuſhions, on which he threw himfelt and fell aſleep, 
and the General ſoon after retired. Some little Time 
after the King waking, renewed the Debauch, and 
ordering them to fill to Cos Ro u Can, was informed 
he was. gone. The King exaſperated at his Abſence, 
ordered MANSOUR Can, another Lord who was 
preſent, to go and bring him his Head. It is uſually 
the Cuſtom when ſuch Orders are given by the King 
in Drink, for the reſt of the Courtiers to intercede 
but the Gcneral's ill Fortune prevailed, and no one 
appeared for him. MAN SO UR Can, accompanied 
by a Slave to perform the Execution, with a cruel 
Diligence went to the Palace of Cos x ou Can, and 
demanded to ſee him from the King. The unhappy 
Lord appearing, he told him, The King ſends me f. 


« your Head, Prepare your ſelf for Death.” He replied, 


« am ready to obey ;, but as I am ianccent, I canuit le- 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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leve his Majeſty is determined on my Ruin, Allow . 
Time for my Prayers. His Enemy full of triumphant 
Malice, denied his Requeſt, and ordered the Slave 
to perform the bloody Execution. Scarce was it 0- 
ver, when a Meſſenger arrived from the King, who 
was now grown more ſober, with a Counter Order. 
SoLYMAN expreſſed much Concern for his Death, 
and reproved Mansour Can for his il-naturcd o- 


ficious Zeal.” 


I Have choſen theſe two out of innumerable hin 
ſtances of this young Monarch's capricious Barvarity, 
which are to be mer with in that Author, They ie, 
I think ſufficiently plain Evidences, of how little Siga 
ficance to the Happineſs of thoſe who policis them, ci. 


ther 
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ther the Virtues of the Mind, or good Qualities of the 

Body, or the Advantages of Fortune, are under ſuch 

Governments : Nay rather how apt they are to ex- 

oſe their Owners to greater Misfortunes, their Lives 

and Eſtates being at the Mercy of a Tyrant, nurs'd up 
in Pride, Vice and Cruelty, whoknows no Pleaſure bur 
the full Gratification of a wanton Appetite, and has no 
Bounds to his Power but his Caprice: They are taught 
by their Religion an implicit Submiſſion to his Will; 

and he is by his Education taught to conſider them as 
Creatures made for his Uſe and Pleaſure. Thus he can 
wantonly ſport with the Miſeries of his Subjects, as if 
they were Beings of an interior Kind. The Royal Sa- 
vage can behold Beauty, Innocence and Virtue in Di- 
ſtreſs with a Heart inſenſible, and glory in Actions, for 
which a Mortal of inferior Quality, would be juitly pu- 
niſhed with 'Tortures and Dearth. 


Tur late Lord Mor EswoR TH (a Name that will 
be ever dear to the Friends of Liberty and Virtue) in 
his excellent Preface to his Account of DENMARK, 
has obſerved, That Liberty like Health, is a Bleſſing we 
never ſo truly value, as when we feel its Loſs. T wiſh we 
may never have ſuch an Occation of being taught its 
Worth. Ir will be to every good and worthy Mind, 
Incitement enough to cheriſh and increaſe the Love of 
Freedom, to reffect on the Condition of thoſe Nations 
that want it moſt. Such a Conſideration often repeated, 
would ſtrengthen this glorious Principle. The Power 
of Humanity and Benevolence would riſe in us, and 
teach us, not only to eſteem our own invaluable Con- 
ſtitution as we ought, but to with our whole Species 
free and happy as our ſelves. Till we arrive at this, 
our Love of Liberty, and Zeal tor its Propogation is 
impertect. We often pray for the Succels of our excel- 
lent and holy Religion, yer ſeldom reflect of how little 
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Uſe that would be to a People who were not free. Let 
us then join to it our Wiſhes, that theſe two Bleſſing, 
may go together, and that with CRRISTIANTI I Y 
| which is it ſelf the moſt noble and perfect Freedom, the 


whole Race ot Mankind may be reſtored to that Liber- 
ty which is their undoubred natural Right, which they 
may be deprived of, but can never forfeit; and the 
Loſs of which can never be made up to them, by al 
the other Advantages they can poſſibly enjoy, 
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Advertiſement to the READER. 

HEN I firſt undertook this Tranſlation, I was 
LL entirely igncrant that there was any modern one 

of this Dialogue. Two others I had, which I 

feund of little Uſe to me. The firſt being an ob- 
ſolete Engliſh Verjron, printed at the Fnd of an old Tranſla- 
tion of the Characters of 'Theophraitus, about the Near 
1610, and the ſecond that of the Abbe Bellegarde in 
French, which (tho well done) has taken ſuch Liberties 
with the Original, as rendcrs it rather à Paraphraſe than 
4 Tranſlation. 


T had finiſhed mine, before I ſaw that Verſion which is 
aſcribed to Mr. Collier, and printed at the End of his 
AN TONIN VS: Upon the Reading of which, (tho I by 
no means thought he had done Fuftice to our Author yet 
I ſhould have declined the Publication of this, if ſome 
Friends, whoſe Fudgment I much efteem, and particularly 
a Gentleman of great Merit and Learning (to whom I am 
hiehly indebted jor the AMiiſtance I received from him in 
this Work) had not encouraged me, by giving me Room to 
hope, I fLould be no Loſer ty an impartial Compariſon. 


Upon reading the excellent Original, it is eaſy to obſerve 
in it the genuine Marks and Characters of perfect Autiqui- 
ty. That noble and inimitable Simplicity of Style, that is 
peculiar to the antient moral Writers, ſlines thro” the whole. 
All the Parts are juſtly diſpoſed , the Figures [?ron7 and 
maſierly, and yet lively and beautiful, Aud tho (ty the 
large er it takes in) the Piece at firſt View may ſcem 


crowded and confuſed, yet on a nearer View, we find the 
Prin- 


(1 


Principal Figures placed to ſuch Advantage, as to give ug 
very advantageous Proſpect of the whole. It ſeems tobe one 
of the earlicft Productious of the Platonick School, and to 
ave much of the Manner of its great Maſter Sock As, 
of whom, by the Teſtimony of ancient Authors (1), our 
Theban Cebes ſeems to have been a Diſciple, and is men- 
tioned by Plato in his Phædon. That this is our Author, 
I think we have little Reaſon to doubt. Diogenes Laerti- 
us aſſures us, that one Cebes a Theban, and a Platonic 
Philoſopher, was the Author of three Dialogues, intituled 
Septima, Phrynicus and Tabula, which is undoubtedly th: 
ag 1 before us. The two former are loſt. He alſo by 
the Teftimony of the ſame Author (2), wrote another ſmall 
Mort called Rerum inferarum narratio; which Suidas 
takes Notice of (3), and calls it Ennaratio de Sortitione 
animarum. From which two Titles, I think there is great 
Reaſon to ſuſpe this Picce has been preſerved to us by 
Plato, at the End of his Book De Republica, and which 
be there calls Fabula Heri Armeni; at leaſt there is (6 
great a Reſemblance between that and our Tablature, both 
in the Draught and Manner of Colouring, as would per- 
ſwade one they both came from the ſame maſierly Hand. 


T have but a Word to add concerning the Tranſlation an- 
nexed to the late Edition of Mr. Collier's Antoninus. (If 
that Trenſ/ation be his, which ] very much doubt, as being 
by no Means equal to ſome other Performances of that Re- 
verend and Ingenious Gentleman. There appears at firſt 
Viewin it ſuch an unhappy Turn of Humour, as is by nomeans 
agreeable to the Simplicity and Majeſty of the Original. It 
ſeems a ftudied Imitation of the Manner of a very celebrated 
Writer (4) of tbe lat Age, wwho excelld in the . 

ay, 


— 
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(1) Vid Plato. Phædon, Xenophont. Memorabilia, Suidas, & Cal - 
eidius in Timæum Platon. (1) Vid. Diogenes Laertius, lib. 2. 
(3) Vid. Suidas. (4) Sir Roger VEſtrange, | 
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Way, and whoſe Stile à late Author (5) calls the Dapper. 
It is every where full of point and low Turns of Wit, which 
in ſome Places degenerates into Scurrility. The good old 
an, who is the Explainer of the Tablature, is made to 
joke and talk with a Smartneſs no Way ſuitable either to his 
Subjet? or his Character. Of this in the Notes I have col- 
lected ſome Inflances, tho the whole is ſo taulty this Way, 


as will eaſily appear upon the firft View. 


How far I have ſucceeded ia this Undertaking, and done 
Fuftice to my Author, is entirely ſubmitted to the Fudgment 
and Candor of the Reader. For my own Part, all my on 
Nitions of Tranſlation fall ſo ſbort of my Idea of this Sub- 
je, that nothing but a Deſire of rendring an Author 
(who ſo ſtrongly and beautifully recommends the Intereſts 4 
Honefty and Virtue) more uſeful by wearing an Engli 
Dreſs, could in any Meaſure reconcile me to the Defcien- 
cies of my own Performance. | 


T have for the more diſtintt View, divided the Tablature 
into ten Seffions. The laſt of which is neither to be found 
in the Greek Original, nor in Mr. Colliers Tranſlation ; 
But is ſupplied from the Arabick Verſion publiſhed by Sal- 
maſius (6). I dare not pretend to determine if it be genuine, 
but as it appears to me to conclude the Dialogue more eafily, 
which otherwiſe ſeems to break off abruptly, I have in» 
ſerted it. 


I have ventured ty add a few Notes, either to explain 
aud illuftrate ſome Paſſages tht ſeemed uſcure, or to re- 
mark ſome of the moſt diftinguiſhed Faults in Mr, Collier's ll 
Edition. I had once deſigned to have prefixed A Diſſerta- [! 
tion on the Allegorical Figures in the Tablature, As l; 


al 


(5) Sce Hibernicus's Letters Vol. 1. (6) Sce the Note at the 
Beginning of the 1h Section. 


* 
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| alſ to have added a Tranſlation of the Fable of Herus 
| Armenus the Pamphylian before mentioned, not only as 
it ſeemed to me worthy of our Author, but appeared a king 
rd Supplement to this Dialogue, but that I found 1 
ounds of my Undertaking world not allow it. If the Pul- 
lick is pleaſed to reccive this favourably, they may perhaps 


get ſee the Light. 


Edin. May 10. 


1731. 
S. BOYSE. 
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The Tablature of CE BES. 


S we were walking in the Temple of S A- 
TURN, and beholding the ſeveral Offerings 

20 that had been preſented to that Deity, we 
| obſerved at the Entrance of the Temple, a 
Tablature (1) that engaged our Attention, 

as being entirely new both with regard to the Draught 
and the Deſign. 'Tho' we conſidered it very narrow- 
ly for ſome Time, we ſtill found our ſelves at a Loſs to 
conceive its Meaning, or from whence the Artiſt had 
taken his Lights. The Piece could be properly ſaid to 
repreſent neither a City nor a Camp. It leemed a Kind 
ot Incloſure (2), containing in its Compals 7:0 leffer 
ones ; of which however, there was one larger than 


the other: Belore the Gate of the outer Iacliſure, was 


repreſented a great Concourſe of People, and on the In- 
ner Side, a large Company of Women. Juſt before the 


Gate appeared the Figure of an Old Man, who by his 


Mien and Poſture, ſeemed to give Directions to thoſe 


Who entered. We had ſome Time continued in this 
Un- 


— > —_ 
— —— H— — — — _ 


(1) | have here tranſlated III by the Word Tablature, becauſe 
T apprehend there is no Certainty whether this Fable was repreſented in 
Colours or Sculpture. Mr. Collier takes it for granted it was a Piece 
of Painting, and expreſly calls it a Picture in Coleurs. 1 ſhou'd ra- 
ther belicve it was the latter, and of that Kind we call Zafo Relie vo. 
(2) Mr. Collier calls it a Court. I rather think the Word , figs 
niles an lncloſure, ſuch as may be {cen thro', whereas a Court is com- 
ony {uppolcd to be wall'd about. 
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Uncertainty, with Regard to the Deſign of this M otk, 
when an old Man who had heedtully obſerved us, ad- 
drefied us in this Manner. © Yon muſt not be 
© {urprized, that you who are Strangers in this Conn- 
try, cannot comprehend this Tablature; the greateſt 
© Part of our Inhabitants are in this Particular equal- 
ly ignorant as your ſelves. This Piece is not the 
© Preſent of a Native (3). A certain Stranger, a Man 
* of great Learning and Virtue, and a zealous Diſciple 
© of (4) Pythagoras and Parmenides, both in his Prin- 
© ciples and Practice, coming formerly to this Place 
© conſecrared this Temple, and with it the Tablature 
© before you to SATURN. I asked our cour- 
teous old Man, 1t he had known and converſed with 
this wiſe Stranger? © I was long (replied he) 
© acquainted with him, and have often admired that 
profound Judgment, which notwithſtanding his Y outh, 
« diſcovered itſelf in his Converſation (5), and J have 
© often with Pleaſure heard him diſcourſe upon the 
Subject of your Enquiry, and explain the Moral of 
© the Piece betore you. We conjure, (ſaid I) 
if ſome important Buſineſs do not call you away, to ſa- 
tisfy our Curiolity on this Head. I have Lei- 
© {ure (anſwered he) and ſhall willingly conſent to youi 
© Requeſt ; bur it is firſt proper to warn you, that there 
is ſome Danger in What you ask. Danger! ot 
what Kind? Becauſe (proceeded he) if you 
© hearken with Attention, and by that Means ſhall un- 
© derſtand what I ſay to you, you will become wile 
© and happy ; it otherwiſe, you will remain reſtleſs aud 
© unhappy, and live in perperual Miſery and Ignorance. 
The Explanation of the "Tablature before you, is like 
the Riddle propoled by the Sphinx. Whoever Wy 
Verc 


— 


(2) This is none of our Town Manufacture, — but a certain G. 
lar diſh Man, (Collier) (4) Vid. og. Laert. lib. 8 & 9. (5) For 
tomy Thinking, he talk'd at a ſtrange ſignificant Rate. (Collier. ) 


1 


vered the Myſtery was ſafe, but thoſe who failed in 
their Attempt were deſtroyed by the Monſters. The 
Caſe here is much the ſame; for Folly is the Sphinx 
of Mankind. She darkly points out to us what is 
good, what is ill, and what is indifferent in Life. 
She does not indeed, like her, immediately dit- 
patch (6) thoſe who underſtand her not, but flow- 
ly (7) poiſons their Condition, like thoſe who are 
given up to Puniſhment for Lite. But by a narrow 
Examination, when we come to underſtand Things 
aright, Folly diſappears, and the Remainder of Lite 
is bleſt with Happineſs and Serenity. Give good At- 
tention therefore ro what I ſhall ſay, as to a Matter 
which we are all nearly concerned in.“ If 
the Caſe be thus, you have made us juſtly impatient to 
hear you. © Ir is juſt ſo. We intreat then 
you would begin, and be atlured the important Con- 
ſequences you have mentioned, will ſully engage our 
moſt careful Attention (8). 
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(I. HEN RV o lifting up his Staff, and pointing 
to the Tablature, Tou ſee (ſaid he) this great Inclo- 
ſure? We do. © You mutt then in the firſt 
Place ſuppoſe this to repreſent HM AN E LIFE, and 
* the Multitude at the Gate, thoſe who are daily en- 
* rring into the World. That old Perſon you lee ele- 
* yared near the Gate, holding in one Hand a Paper, 


© and 
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(6) For tho? ſhe does not chop him up at a Moauikfil. (Collier) 

(7) Magne Pater Divum, ſevos punire Tyranies 

Non alia ratione Vos, mvnnonm—s 

Virtutem videant imabelſcantque relicſa. | 
(8) It is proper to obſerve, that the main Defipn of Cebes in this Pia- 
opue, is to ſhow that Virtue and Wiſdom are the only true Happinels 
of Mankind, and Vice and Ignorance the only true Miſery; that theic 
two former are ever infeparable, becaulc Virtue conſiſts not in the Spe- 
tulation but the Practice. This he conſtantly takes Care to inculcate 
in the ſtrongeſt Manner. 
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and with the other extended as giving out Directions, 
is called the Genius oF MANK IND. He is placed 
there to give Inſtructions to all who enter into Life, what 
they muſt do, and point out to them, the Path they 
© ought to take, in order to arrive at true Happineſs.” 
Which is the Way, (ſaid I) and how do they find it ? 
© You ſee near the Gate a painted Woman ſeated on a 


© Throne, of a ſpecious Aſpect, who holds a Cup in 


© her Hand. I ſee, but who is ſhe ? © She 
c is called IMpos TURE, becauſe ſhe ſeduces all Men. 
After what Manner? © (1) All who enter into 
Life are obliged to taſte of that Cup. What 
Liquor does it contain ? * It is a Mixture of 
© Error and Ignorance.” What follows upon 
their taking this Potion ? They then enter in- 
to Life. Are none excepted from this Draught? 


None (ſaid he) but ſome drink more and ſome leſs. 
© You ſee likewiſe within the Gate, ſeveral Women 
© differently apparralled (2)? We do. © 'Theſe 
© (reſumed he) are called the Opinions, Defires and 
© Pleaſures. The Crowd you lee, upon their Entrance, 
© are ſeverally met and embraced by theſe Women, and 
© at length led away by them (3). Whither do 
they carry them? © Some to Safety and ſome 
© to Deſtruction, in Proportion to what they have 


© drunk out of the Cup of Impoſture. How dan- 
| gerous 


— — 


(t) She opens a Vein and gives then a Glaſs of her Conſtitution, — 
When they have taken this Stirrup- Cup, they travel into Life, — Eve- 
ry Body, but not all Brimmers. (Coll.) (2) The Werds bee 
AZa x, E'miSvuia, are by the Lat n Tranſlator very improper'y ca. 
led turba mulicrum meretricum. Cebes tells us ſoon after, that ſome cf 
theſe conduct their Followers to Safety and Happineſs, which would 
be by no means agreeab'e to the Character of Mererrices. There ſcems 
to be no more meant by this Groupe of Figures, than the true and faite 
Opinions of Mankind, in Relation to Happinels. (3) Thele Lallcs 
frick about them, and ſalute them with a great deal of Welcorne, and 
then lugg them off, — Some to Ruin and the Gallows, (Coll.) 
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gerous, O wiſe old Man! is the Draught yon ſpeak 
1 © Theſe Women (reſumed be) all pro- 
© miſe their Votaries the greateſt of Blethngs, and the 
© Enjoyment of a Lite of Eaſe and Happineſs, with 
© which they ſeem well ſarisfied. The Mixture of Er- 
© ror and Ignorance they have received from (4) Impo- 
fire, blinds their Underſtandings, hinders them from 
finding the true Way of Life, aud makes: them fol- 
© low theſe Women as you ſee... Do ye not fee how 
@ thoſe who have entered firſt, wander about at their 
Direction? We do, (ſaid I). but who is that 
Woman placed on a Globe, who ſeems both blind and 
diſtracted? They call her Fox Tu NE. (re- 
plied he) She is not only blind, but deaf and Senſe- 
leſs? What is her Employment? she 
turns her ſelf inceſſantly about on all Sides, ſnatching 
from ſome their Poſſeſſions, to beftow them upon o- 
thers, whom ſhe again deprives of them, to gratify 
new Favourites without Certainty or Choice, Her 
Attitude properly marks her Character. How 
ſo! © Her being placed on a Globe, ſignifies that 
© her Gifts are inconſtant, and of no true Value, and 
© that thoſe who truſt to, or depend upon her ſpecious 
© Promiſes, are expoſed to rhe greateſt Calamities and 
© Misfortunes.' What is the Meaning of that 
great Crowd that ſurround her, who are they, and 
what do they wait for there? © They are called che 
© Taconfiderate, and ſtand there to catch What the blind- 
© ly ſcatters amongſt them. What Occations ſuch a 
remarkable Difference in their Locks, ſome ſeeming to 
rejoyce, and others to lament, excethvely ? © Thoſe 
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Who rejoyce, (rerurn'd he) are ſuch who have received 


© Favours from her, and with theſe ſhe is the Goddeſs 
* of Good Fortunes; Thoſe on the contrary, whom yo 
M e 
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(A) Makes them ſo muddy headed. 
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© ſes weeping and wringing their Hands, are ſuch whom 
© ſhe has deprived of her Gifts, and with theſe ſhe is 
©:ſtiled the Goddeſs of Il. Fortune. What, (re- 
plied I) can thoſe Benefits be, the Poſſeſſion of which 
cauſes tuch great Joy, and the Loſs of which is attend- 
ed with ſuch extravagant Grief ? © They are 
© thoſe Things which Men commonly call good. 
What are thele ? * Riches, Glory, Nobility, a nu- 
© merotts Pofterity, Power, Honour, and ſuch like. 

And are not theſe real Advantages? Of that 
©(reply'd our uſtructur) we thall ſpeak hereafter more 
© fully, ler us at preſent continue the Explication of 
© our Tablaturt. Content. 


© IL. You ſee, (proceeded he) beyond this firſt 
Fate, a higher Incloſure, on the Outer Side of which 
© ſtand ſeveral Women wantonly dreſſed? Ve- 
ry plainly. © Theſe are IMconNTINENCE, Lu- 


©xvRy, Covxrous NESSS and FraATTEery. 


What is their Buſineſs in that Place? © You ſee 
© how narrowly they watch thoſe who have been fa- 
* yourd by Fortune. For what End? 
They rejoice with them, and congratulate them on 
© their Succeſs, they careſs and endeavour to ingratiate 
© themſelves with them, and invite their Stay by the 
© Promiſe of a ſoft and indolent Life, free from Care 
© and Trouble: If any one is thus inticed by them to 
© the Love of Pleaſure, this Courſe of Lite appears tor a 
Time, (while a Man is under the Deluſion) to be de- 
© lighrful ; but this Happineſs is meerly imaginarv. 
© Fot when once he begins to reflect, he finds that all 
© the Pleaſutes he has taſted are falſe, that rhe Evils 
© that attended them are real, and that he has been mt- 
© ſerably deceived and abus d: When he has in this 
© Courſe waſted all the Remains of his good Fortune, 
© he is forced to enter himſelf in the Service of thel- 
1 VVM.iſtreſſes, 
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( 19 ) 
©" Miſtreſſes, to ſuffer a thouſand Inconveniencies, to 
© ſubmit to the baſeſt Slavery, and on their Account, 
© to commit the vileſt and baſeſt Actions, ſuch as De- 
© ceit; Sacrilege, Perjury, Treachery and Theft, till fail- 
© ing of any Support from theſe, he is delivered aver ins 
© tothe. Hands of PuN ISHM ENT. Who is ſhe ? 
© You ſee, (proceeded he) a little farther beyond thoſe 
Women, a kind of Lom Gate, opening into a confu- 
© ſedobſcure Hole, in which are repreſented ſeveral Vo- 
© men covered with Rags and Filthineſs. We 
ſee it. © The firſt, with a Whip in her Hand is 
called Puni$sMENT, ſhe who fits next with her 


Head reclining on her Knees, is called Sapmzss, 


© that Womazr tearing her Hair is 'TrRoUBLE. 


But that frighttul Lean Man ſtanding naked by them, 


who looks ſo meagre and ghaſtly, and that Woman with 
him who reſembles him ſo much, who are they (1) ? 
The Man is called Sox RO, and his Siſter by him 
is DEs8PAIR. Into the Hands of theſe Executiomers, 
© is our unhappy Man delivered over, and leads with 
t them a wretched Life, full of Pain and Anguiſh. 
From hence he is again conveyed to another Priſon, 
* which is the Dwelling of MIS ER, where he is con- 
* demned to paſs the Remainder of his Life, unleſs R x- 
*PENTANCE comes to his Relief. But how 
if REPENT AN interpoles ? He is by het 
* reicued from theſe Evils, and receives from her a new 
© View of Things, and a new Opinion, tending to ?re 
* Learning, but which at the ſame Tinſe may lead him 
© to Falſe Learning. | What is the Con- 
ſequence of this? If he be fo happy as to re- 
* celve the firſt, he is at once delivered from all his 
* Prejudices and Errors, and paſſes the reft of his Days 

M 2 in 


(1) What ill loo SIe eon of a Fellets. is that, with ne'er a rarter 
to his Limbs, and that Women to by him, that's Berry enough is 
be his S ter. (Collier. 
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£. in. Franquillity and Peace; if otherwiſe he is again 


© deceived by Falſe Learning. His 


Caſe is very hazardous; but who is this Falſe Learn. 
- 7 0 
#10 P 


© IT]. You ſee that ſecond Incloſure ? Yes. 


At the Entrance of it, you may obſerve a Wiman neat- 
© ly drefled, and of a good Appearance. The Vulgar, 
and thoſe who take up with the Show of Things, call 
her LEANING; but this is a Miſtake, ſhe is 


FALSE LEARNING. Even thoſe happy Travel- 


lers, who ſucceed in their Purſuit of TRUE Le a R:“ 


© NING, are commonly detained ſome Time by 
her.” Is there no cther Way to arrive at 77e 
Learning? here ee. But who 
are thole Perſons walking up and down in this Court? 


© They are (ſaid he) the Admirers of Falſe Learning, 


© who being deceived by Appearances, fondly ima- 
© gine they have reached the True. Who are 


thele ? © They are ſome of them Pyets, others 


< Orators, Lenicians, Muſicians, Arithmeticians, Genes 
7 5 7 g * J 


© tricians, Aſtrolagers, and Critics, with others of the 
© like Profelſions.“ 
buſy on every Side addreſſing themſelves to this Com- 


But who are thoſe Noinen, io 


pany ? Are they not the ſame you ſhow'd us at firtt, 


aniongſt whom were IScoNTINENCE with her Com- 


pan ions??? Do they come here alſo? 
Ves (ſaid he) but leſs frequently than into the first 
© Inclolure.” Do the Opinions allo enter here! 


Ves, the early Portion received from Impoſirere, ſtill 


© operates, [2norance finds a Place here, and if you cafi 
© believe me, Extravazance and Fully are not excluded. 
They remain under the Power of theſe, till ha- 
ving left Falſe Learning, they enter upon the Path 
'© that leads them to Trye.. Learning, from whom 

e e e ue bes ys oo © they 
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( 181 ) 


whom they receive that Sovereign Remedy (1), which 
frees them from the Ill-Effects that Error and Ig no- 
rance produce. But while they ſtay with FALSE 
LEARNING, they are never truly free, nor can 
they by her Aſſiſtance deliver themſelves from any of 
* the Evils we ſpeak of. Proceed we pray you, 
(faid I) and ſhow us this Happy Way that leads to 
True Learning. 


o 
0 
0 
0 
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© IV. You behold, (proceeded our Venerable In- 
© ſtruCtor) that riſing Ground before you, that appears 
© deſart and uninhabited.” _ We do.. © You 
© obſerve then upon it a Little Gate, that opens on a 
© narrow and Gadd Path (1), that appears ve- 
© ry broken and impracticable. You ſee likewiſe near 


© it a ſpatious Ground, ſteep like a Precipice, . 1 
ſee it. This is the Road to TRUE Leary 
* NING.' This Road appears very difficult in- 
deed.  _ © You lee then ' a little above it, a high 


© and craggy Rock, on whole Side appear two comely 
© healthy Women, who ſeem chearfully to ſtretch out 
their Hands. I ſee them plainly; but who are 
they (2)? One of them is called Te MPERANCE, 


© the other PATIENCE; they are ers. Bur 


why do they extend their Hands ſo (3357 © To 
* encourage all thoſe who paſs this Way, and exhort 
them not to be diſcouraged, by aſſuring them that 
© theſe Hardſhips will not be of long Continuance, that 
they will leſſen by Degrees, and the Paſſage grow 
55 M3: more 
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1) Enter into a Courſe of Phyſick. (Collier. ) 


(1) — Pauc}: quos &quus amavit 
Jupiter, aut ardens evexit ad Fthera virtus 
Dits geniti potnére. — See St. Matth. vii. V 14. 


47) AEN 3# Ax. Abſtine & Suſtine, the great Maxim of the $:9- 
7; School in Which Fpictetus comprehended the whole Practice of 

lorality, , (3) But what znakes them /prawt their Hands out with 
fo much Fanſy? (Celljer.) | 5 ; 15 
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more wy and agreeable. But what Method 
do they take, when they come to the Foot of this 
Rock, for I ſee no Way to aſcend it? © Thoſe 
friendly Siſters give them their Aſſiſtance and Help, 
Still they reach the Top; where, on their Arrival, 
they allow them a ſhort Time to repoſe themſelves, 
and then inſpire them with new Vigour, by promi- 
© ſing to condutt them ſafely ro TRUE LEREARNINS, 
by ſhowing them the Eaſineſs and pleaſantneſs of the 
May they are now to enter upon, and how tree it is, 
* from all Manner of Hazard and Inconveniency, as 
* you may ſee. So indeed it appears to bg. 


V. Do you ſee, (continued he) near that diſt int 
£ Wodd, a certain beautiful Place, like a delightful Ma- 
© dow, on which there ſeems to tall a ſtrong Light. 
Very diſtinctly. © In this you ſee a Gate that o- 
* pens into another Incloſure. True, what Place 
is ict This is the Abode of the Bleſſed; here 
* the VigTues dwell with HAppINEss. How 
lovely the Place appears! © You ſee near the Gate, 
(reſum'd he) a handlome Woman of a compoled At- 
£ pect, who appears middle aged, her Habit plain wich- 
out Aﬀectation or Ornaments. She ſtands nor on a 
Globe but on a Sure Pedeſtal. There ſtand by her 
two Virgins who appear to be her Daughters. 

They do indeed reſemble her very much. She 
in the middle is Txug LEARNING, the others 
< are FRV TH and PERSWASTION. The Mother is 
placed on a (1) Square, to ſignify the Certainty and 
Safety of the Way that leads to her, and the unalte- 
© xable and permanent Nature both of the Bleſſings ſhe 


- 


f beftows, aud their happy Effects-. What aro 


(1) There is a Paſſage (which Cebes ſcems to have in View) of 5! 
monides, as quoted by Plato in hrotagera. Vir bonus revera Quadrans, 
q : : he | ay 0 Vid 4 . E hi lib * 1 k 
fire reprehenjtone. Vid. riſt. Ethica. Ib. 1. & 3. 
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thoſe Bleſſings ? They are Courage and 
© Serenity.” What is their Nature? 

Such as renders the Poſſeſſors undiſturbed by any of 
© the Accidents and Calamities of Life, ſince no real 
Evil can befal thoſe who enjoy them. What 
valuable Gifts are theſe! But why is True Learning 
placed without the Incloſure ? That ſhe 
© may preſent thoſe who approach her with her purity- 
© ing Remedy (2); and thus reſtoring them to them- 
© ſelves, in that State introduce them to the Virtues.” 
How is this, for I don't well comprehend your Mean» 
ing? But you ſhall preſently (reſum'd our In- 
ſtructor.) The Caſe here is like that of a Man under 
© a violent Diſeaſe, who is brought to the Phyſician, 
© who firſt finds out and removes the Cauſe of his Dif- 
© order, and then by Degrees reſtores him to his Health 
© and Strength. Bur if the Patient ſhould diſregard 
© his Advice, he would deſervedly periſh (3). Now 
I underſtand you. £ Juſt ſo (ſaid he) when a Man 
© comes to True Learning (4); She adminiſters to 
© him this ſovereign Medecine, which purges him of 
© all Evils he brought along with him. What 
are thoſe ? © In the firſt Place (5), the E 
and Error he drank with Impoſture, together with 
Pride, Luft, Anger, Avarice, and all the other Vices 
© he contracted in the firſt Incloſure.” When they 
are thus cleanſed, where are they ſent ? © To 
| Happine!s and the VI R Tuxs. Who are they? 


VI. You ſee, (proceeded he) within that Gate, a 
little Society of Matrons, who appear molt beautiful 
* and modeſt, who have nothing of that Paint and Af- 


M 4 fectation 


(2) Her Cephalic Preſcription. (collier. (3) Vid. philoſtrar. 
in vita Appollon. Tyan. 


(s) impoſture drench'd him with, (Cellier.) 


() He ſalls a doctoring of him preſent- 
ly, gives him a purging Doſe out ot her own Piſpenſatgry. (Cellur.) 
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fectation you obſerv'd in the other Women. 
We do; but how are; they called? The firtt 
* ſaid he is called Science, the reſt are her ters, 
FORTITVU DE, JusTice, INTEGRITY (1), 
„ TEMPERANCE, MonpEsTyY (2), LIBERNALI- 
£ Ty, CONTINENCE, CLEMENCYy, and PA TI“ 
* ENCE (3) How charming is this Company! 
and how great Encouragement do you give us! 
Provided ſaid he, you underſtand what you hear, and 
© reſolve to practiſe it (4). This 1s our Intenti- 
on.” Thus you will be happy“! But when 
a Man js in this 2greeable Society, where do they lead 
him ? © 'To their Mother HaPpPixEss, 

Who is ſher _-. © See you not (reſumed the 
good old Man) the Way that leads to that Eminence, 
which is the higheſt Point of all the Incloſures. Neat 
ic there ſits a comely Matron in her Bloom, well 
dreſſed, without Art (5), and crowned after a very 
beautiful Manner. She is elevated on a kind of 


Throne,“ We obſerve her, This Ma- 
+ jeſtic Perſon is HAPPHINESs. After whar 


Manner does ſhe treat thoſe who are brought to her? 
+ She rewards them with Crowns, ſuch as are beſtow- 
ed on thale who are Conquerors in any great Enter- 
prize. In what Conflicts, ſaid I, have theſe 
Perſons been v ctorious? In dangerous ones, 
(purſued he) and have triumph'd over formidable 
$ Monſters, who would have deſtroyed them; theſe 
they have now ſubdued, ſo as to make them obedi- 
TE V : ent 
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480 Kaaokayealte.] Vid. Ariſtot. Ethic. 2) Eonrgounn] 
Inca parte honeſtatis Verecundia. & quaſi quidem ornatus vnæ, tem. 
perant a & modeſtia, omniſque ſedatio perturbationum 1nimi, & re um 
modus cernitur, Ci. (3 Hlesbrug.) The Word prape y uglhit- 


fres the Moderation of our Vaſſtons, vid. Ar ſtot. Ethic. lib. 4. (4) 


Vid. Epictet. cap. 23 & Marc. Anton. Phil. lib, 12. 5 39. (5) 
Xx to any Degree Of Aae; or Cr. (Collie 
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£ ent, who before tyranniz d over them (6). Pray 
inform us what Monſters are theſe? They are 
in the firſt Place I NORANCEH and ERROR. Are 
© not theſe Monſters? Yes without doubt, 
(ſaid I) and very dangerous ones too. © 'Thole 
© that follow are no leſs ſo, ſuch as Garer, Ver x a- 
*.TION, AVARICE, and the other Vices with I x- 
© TEMPERANCE. Theſe are in their Turn ſubdued, 


and lole all their former Power, O glorious 
Conqueſt! But pray tell us what is the Virtue of that 
Crown they receive from HA YINESS ? © The 


© Virtue of ir, O young Man! (faid he) is very great? 
* whoever wears it, is perfectly bleſſed, and free from 
© all Evil. He derives his Happineſs from no external 
Object, but from himſelf alone (7). O exalt- 
ed Victory ! But when they are thus crowned, Whi- 
ther do they go ? They are carried by the Vir- 
© tues to that Place from whence they came, who 
© there ſhow them the Crowd they have left, and how 
© badly and miſerably they paſs their Time, and wan- 
der up and down in Error and Ignorance, or led away 
by different Paſſions, by Pride, by Incontinence, 
© Ayarice, Vanity and the other Vices : By theſe they 
© are bound, ſo that they cannot free themſelves, nor 
© find the Way to True Learning but are torment= 
* ed with endleſs Anxiety. This happens to them, 
by the Neglect or Forgetfulneſs of theſe good Coun- 
* ſels they received from the Genius, at their En- 
© trance into Lite.' What you tay, appears high- 
ly reaſonable, (ſaid I) but there is one Thing you have 
not yet explained, why the Virtues thus ſhow them the 


Place 
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(6) Snap'd a Collot ſometimes out of their Carcaſe. (Collier. ) 
(7) Philoſophi ſtatus & expreſſi imago eſt, ownem utilitatem & dams» 
num a ſemet · ip ſo ex pectare. Epict cap. 71. vid. cap. 3. 6. & 7. 
3 & Senec. de Ben. lib. 4. cap. 34. & Marc. Anton. 
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Place they came from ? © The Reaſon, (anſwe- 
© red our Inſtructor) is becauſe as they pals through 
© Life, they have no true Knowledge ot the Scene. 
© They can't diſtinctly ſee what is done amidit the 
y Confifien of Things that ſurround them. The Mitts 
of Ignorance and Error obſcure the Proſpect. They 
often contound good and Evil, and by that Means 
are frequently ſubject ro Miſtakes. Now that they 
have attained to True Learning they ſee Things in a 
new. Light. The Milery of a contrary Courle ſtrikes 
them more ſtrongly, and lets their preſent Happineſs 
© in the cleareſt View.” When they have ſeen 
theſe 'Things, where do they go next ? 6 Where- 
© ever they pleaſe, (ſaid he) it is the ſame Thing. They 
© carry their Happineſs in their own Breaſts. They are 
© always fate, as it they were in the (8) Comcian Cave. 
Their Integrity is their perpetual Security and De- 
© fence. They are beloved and eſteem'd by all, as 
good Phyſicians are by the Sick. Have they 
nothing to fear from thoſe Female Monſters (9) you 
juſt now ſpoke of? © Nothing, (anſwered he) 
© Grief, Trouble, Luft, Avarice, or Poverty, have no 
© Power to hurt them, they are ſuperior to all thoſe 
© Paſſions, which before had the Government of them; 
© like thoſe who carry about them a Sovereign Counter- 

poiſon, 
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(9) This Corycian Cave, was a Place in Cilicia, of which two an- 
eient Geographers have given us a very particular Account. It was a 
Cave (or rather a ſmali Valley) ſituated near the Sea-fide. open to the 
South, and furrounded with inacceſſible Rocks towards the Land. It 
was watered with a fine Spring, and very fruitful, being remarkable 
for producing the belt kind of Saffron. vid. Strab. lib. 14. & Pomp. 
Mela. lib. 1. By this Celes beautifully infinuates the Happineſs of 4 
good Man, who is fo equally at all Times, and in all Places and Con- 
ditions. 

3 Integer vitæ, ſecleriſqus purus, &c. Hor. 
(9) Like Bears in a Bear garden. (Colller.) 
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© poiſon (10), they can walk unhurt thro' theſe dange- 
< rous Serpents, the Venom of which they fee taral to 
© many round them. You ſpeak well: But who 
are theſe Perſons deſcending the Hill, ſome of them 
crowned, who appear very joytul, and others with- 
out Crowns, who ſeem forlorn and deſperate under 
the Command of certain Women ? * 'Thole that 
are crowned, (ſaid he) are tuch who by finding the 
© Way to True Learning are arrived at Happineſs, 
© and are conſequently pleaſed with their Succeſs : 
© Thoſe who want Crowns, are ſuch who by 
* their Folly have neglected to ſeek the Way to 
$ True Learning; or elle having found it, have ſtopt 
at the narrow and rough Aſcent we ſpoke of, and 
Aby looking for an eaſier Path, have quite loſt the 
© Road. But who are thoſe Women that follow 
them? They are, (replied he) CAR E, 
TROUBLE, DESPAIR, IGS NO MIN, and Ic No- 
© RANCE. If it be fo, they are very wretched. 
They are ſo indeed. (proceeded he) When driven by 
thoſe Tormentors, they return into the firſt Incloſure, 
ro Luxury and Incontinence, the Wonder 1s, that 
they do not accuſe themſelves as che Authors of their 
own Ruin; but unjuſtly revile true Learning _ rs 
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(10) There is ſome Diſſiculty about the Meaning of the Word 
E'Y:16Þn#Joi, which the Latin Verſion calls VHperarii. Pliny in the 7th 
Look of Natural Hiſtory, tells of a People in Italy called Marſs, who 
were naturally ſecure from being bit by Serp:nts. Strabs has a parallel 
Paſſage. Others imagine it ſignifies thoſe who hunted or catch'd Y:pers, 
and had ſome Way of ſecuring themſelves from their Venom. Others 
think it ſhould be N exrlan, thoſe who carried about Vipers for a 
Shew, had them under Command, and could handle them withovt O 
ing hurt. 1 confeſs this laſt Interpretation, which is that of the Jearhi- 
ned Cauſabon, ſeems moſt fully to expreſs the Meaning of Cebes here, 
which certainly is to point out the perfect Security and Happineſs of a 
virtuous Man. Mr. Collier gives a Signification of it that is perfectly 
unnatural and incoherent. | | 


| 
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© Followers, as if they were unfortunate and deluded 
© Men, who purſued a Shadow of Happineſs, while 
© they themſelves, as they alledge, poſſeſs in Riot and 
© Luxury the true Pleaſures of Lite. For like the Brute 
© Creation, they place their whole Satisfaction in the 
© Gratification of their ſenſual Appetites. Bur 
who are thoſe other Women who return fo full of 
Gaiery and Mirth ? © 'They are the Oyintans, 
„ (faid he) who having conducted the . virtuous to 
© True Learning are coming back to invite and car- 
ry others thither in their Turn, by ſhewing them 
© the Succefs and Felicity of thoſe who have gone be- 
fore them.” Do theſe never go in amongſt the 
Pirtics. © No, (anſwered he) becauſe Opinion 
© can never reach to SIENOE. They only deliver 
© them into the Hands of True Learning, and then re- 
turn to bring others, like Ships that ditcharge their 
© Lading, in order to fetch a new Cargo. You 
have fully ſatisfied us in your Explanation: But you 
have not yet told us what the GENIUS prelcribes 
to thoſe M ho enter into Life! He bids them, 
(replied he) be of good Cheer (11); this I allo re- 
* commend to you, as I ſhall more particularly ex- 
plain it, without omitting any Thing, that may make 
vou fully underſtand me. a 


** 


\ 
\ 


VII. STRETCHING out again his Arm, © Obſerve 
(continued he) that blind Woman ſtanding ona Globe, 
who, as I told yon before, was called Fox Tune. 
We ſee.  * The Gexius forbids us to truſt her, 
(to place any Certainty or Happinels in her Favours, 
© or regard what ſhe gives us as properly our own, 
* fiance we have no Security againſt . her taking them 
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ſurers (1), who when Money is intruſted in their 
Hands, rejoice as if they received it for their own 
Uſe, but when it is redemanded, pay it back with 
Unwillingneſs, forgetting that the Condition of their 
receiving it, was that it ſhould be returned to the Pro- 
prietor without Trouble or Delay. In this Light 
would the Genius have us to conſider the Advantages 
of Fortune And to remember it is her Characteriſtic 
to take what ſhe gives, to return it back perhaps in- 
creaſed, and ſoon after not only deprive us of all ſhe 
has given, but even of what we were poſſeſſed of be- 
fore. He bids us therefore receive what ſhe beſtows, 
and employ it immediately in ſome valuable and real 


Purchale.” Where chat? © Such an 
one as True Learning will afford them, if they can at- 
tain it. What will they receive from her? 


TRUE SCIENCE, (ſaid he) the moſt laſting and 
precious Poſſeſſion. Upon this Account the Gets 
directs us to apply ourlelves immediately to gain this 
important Acquiſition. He adviles us to pals thro* the 
firſt Incloſure, without hearkening to the Solicitations 
of thoſe looſe Women Incontinence and Lux, who 
by their inſinuating Flatteries, are ſo ready to ſeduce 
us from the right Way. He bids us to 8 their 
Temptations, and go on to Falſe Learning. With her 

he 


the 1 Was 


* 
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(1) The Arabic Verſion rendcrs the Word Teanilirws, Gueſis ; 
but that no Way agrees with what follows. 
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© he would have us make a ſhort Stay, to hear what ſhe 
* propoſes that may be of Service to us in our Journey, 
© and then proceed forward to True Learning. Theſe 
© ate the Commands of the Genius. Who ever miſap- 
© prehends or 1 . them, becomes ignorant and E- 
© vil, and in the End wretched. This, my Friends, is 


© the Explication of the Tablature before you. If you 
© have any Doubts remaining, I ſhall endeavour to ſa- 


© risty you, for at preſent I am fully at Leiſure. 


VIE. I thank'd our good old Man, with whoſe 
Narration we were all pleaſed very much, but (faid I) 
pray inform us what it is the Genius would have us get 


by our Stay with Falſe Learning? © Some 
© Things (ſaid he) that may be of Uſe to us. What 
are they? © The Languages (anſwered he) and 


© thoſe other Parts of Education, which Plato (1) ſome- 
© where recommends to Vouth, to keep them from be- 
© ing worſe employed, and reſtrain them from the Love 
© of Pleaſure.” But tell us, are theſe Things ne- 
ceſſary to guide us to True Learning?  * Not ab- 
ſolutely ſo (ſaid he) they are indeed convenient, but 
they contribute nothing of theniſelves to true Happi- 
nels. They are of no Significance to make Men bet- 
ter than before, A Man may become wiſe without 
their Aſſiſtance ; and yet they are far from being uſe- 
leſs : For tho' we may underſtand any Language by 
the Help of an Interpreter, yet it would be more con- 
venient to us, if we ourſelves were Maſters of the 
Language (2). Thus you ſee we do not iudiſpenſib- 
ly need the Aſſiſtance of theſe Arts in our Purſuit of 
© True Learning. The learned then, as they are 


commonly called, are in no better a Condition than 
other 


A 
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(1) Vid. lib. 7. De Legibus, & Xenophont. memorabilia, (2) 
Circutarem eruditionem etiam ut minorem & famulam amplector: [cv 
entiam vero, ut pet fectam & heram veneror, Phils. 
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other Men (3)  * Ceftainly (continued he) they 
are not. Do not you ſee them equally with others, 
differ in their Sentiments of good and Evil, and given 
© up to their ſeveral Paſſions ? For nothing hinders but 
that Men may be well vers d in theſe Arts, and yet 
© abandoned to Drunkentſs, Intemperance, Covetonſireſs, 
© Tjuftice, Folly, and Treachery. It is very true, 
there are many ſuch. If fo, (ſaid he) what Ad- 
vantage does this imaginary Learning give them over 
© others, or what Uſe is it to them tor the Amendment 
© of their Lives? Of very little, if Things are 
ſo: But what is the Reaſon they are placed in the ſe- 
cond Incloſure fo near to True Learning? Their 
Situation is of very little Benefit to them, ſince they 
© often ſee others paſs from amongſt the Vices in the 
firſt Incloſure, to True Learning, leaving the Followers 
of the Arts behind. After this you cannot ſay this 
Learning of theirs is of great Service to them. Either 
then they are more indolent or more intractable than 
other Men. How comes that to be? Be- 
cauſe (replied he) theſe Perſons in the ſecond Inc lo- 
ſure, who are ſo taken up with Falſe Learning, are 
unhappy in this, that they have a fond Opinion of 
their on Miſtakes. They imagine themſelves in the 
Poſſeſſion of True Learning; and while they think fo, 
it is no Wonder they reft contented with what they 
have. Beſides, you ſee the Opinions come in here 
from the firſt Incloſure. 'Theretore they are no Way 
better than other Men, unleſs they are relieved b 

Reyentance (4), who convinces them ot their Error, 
and thews them how they have miſtaken the Falſe 
© Learning from the Truc: And for you my Friends (5), 
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(3) Stand faircr for Degrees in Honeſty. (Collier. (4) Unleſs 
Feben: ente calls in at their Lodgings. (Collier) (5s) Vid. Epictet. 
|aſlim. Platon. loc illuſtr. lib. 3. d Legibus. Chremes in Ferent. 
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© unleſs you are long converſant about theſe Things, 
© and by that Means fix them in your Eſteem, and re- 
© duce them into Practice, you will receive but little 
© Advantage from what you have heard. We 
ſhall carefully (ſaid I) follow your good Advice; but 
pray inform us farther why you do not Account thole 
Things as good in themſelves, which we receive from 
Fortune. Are not Life, Health, Riches, Glory, Poſte- 
rity, Victory, and ſuch like real Advantages, and is 
not the Want or Loſs of thoſe to be conſidered as Evil? 
This to us ſeems a Paradox. 


© TX: Proceed then, (reſumed our old Man) and let 
© us examine this Matter more narrowly, and anſwer 
© me the Queſtions I ſhall propole to you. I ſhall. 
© Is Life then a Bleſſing to an ill Man? No 
certainly, it is rather an Evil. © How then can 
© Life it ſelf be a Bleſſing, when to ſuch a Man it is 
really an Evil. It is a Bleſſing to the good, 
and a Misfortune to the bad. © So you think 
Life is at the fame Time both a Good and an Evil? 
Ves. © Beware, (replied he) of fuch an Abſurdi- 
© ry. It is impoſſible the fame Thing can be good and 
ill at the fame Time. If ſo, it might alſo be in it 
© ſelf at the ſame Time uietul and hurtful, defireable 
and hateful, which is a manifeſt Contradiction.“ Ir 
is ſo. But if he who lives ill is unhappy, is not Lite 


an Evil to him ? © Bur to live and live ill are 
not the fame Thing. Do you not think there is a 
© wide Difference? There ſeems to be ſo. 


To live then, in itſelf is no Evil (1); for if it were, 
it would be allo an Evil to the Good, who enjoy an 
equal Share of ir. Since then Life is a Priviledye 
common to all Men, it follows, that it is in it felt 

Anci- 
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(1) Life is no bad Buſineſs, (Coll er.) 
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© Neither good nor Evil : Much like theſe Operations 
in Chyrurgery, which are of great Uſe to the Sick, 
but would be very pernicious to Perſons in good 
Health. Juft ſo we muſt conſider Life; but let us 
© go on. Tell me which would you chuſe, a vitious 
Life, or an honeſt and generous Death? The 
latter certainly. © Therefore Death is in it ſelf 
© no Evil, ſince it is frequently preferable to Lite it 
© ſelf?” So it appears. © It is the ſame Caſe 
© with reſpect to Sickneſs and Health, ſince there are 
© many Caſes, wherein the former is mote beneficial ro 
© us than the latter (2). Sol think. Let 
© us proceed, and conſider Riches in the ſame View: 
Or rather let us ſee how many who poſſeſs them, lead 
© wicked and miſerable Lives. There ate Proofs 
enough of this. © Their Riches then are of no 
© Uſe to promote their Happineſs ? They ſeem 
not. Goodneſs therefore flows from Learning 
not from Riches? So it appears. How 
then can Riches be good in themſelves, ſince they 
© can neither make their Poſſeſſors better or happier 
Men? They cannot. Therefore they 
© are Evil to thoſe who know not how to make a Right 
© Ule of them. So I think. © How can 
© that therefore be accounted in it ſelf good, that is of 
© no Service to the Owner? Not at all. 

© It therefore any make a good and right Uſe of their 
© Riches, they will live well, if nor, they will hve 
© miſerably (3). What you ſay appears very 


Juſt, © To conclude rhen, the Miſchief lies in 


* our too highly eſteeming them as really good, or too 
* meanly deſpiſing them as really Evil, whereas in 
© themſelves, they are neither good nor Evil, Men are 

N apt 


(2) As when Health is abuſed by Intemperance. (3) Furniſh" 
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apt to place too extravagant a Value on them, and i- 
© magine them the Means of procuring all Manner of 
* Happineſs, and on this Account, ſtop at nothing, tho 
© never ſo wicked, to acquire them. This they do, be- 
* cauſe they are ignorant of the true Good. 


X. Trey conſider not (1), continued our vene- 
© rable Inſtructor, that Evil can never produce Good, 
© or Good be the Cauſe of Evil. Thus you often ice 
great Wealth amaſſed together by the vileſt and worſt 
© Actions, ſuch as Lying, Fraud, Theft, Sacriledge, 
and ſuch like Crimes, which proceed from the mot 
vicious Diſpolitions. Now it Good can never be the 
* Produce of Evil, we can never call Riches that are 
acquired in ſuch a Manner, Good. This is 
fully made out. To proceed then, (ſaid he) as 
© by wicked Actions we ſhall never purchaſe Juſtice, 
* Wildom or any other Virtue ; ſo neither by a Courſe 
* of worthy Actions can we ever become vitious. 
£ Theſe Things are incompatible. You often fee the 
* moſt unjuſt and wicked Men poſſeſt of Power, Riches, 
Victory, Fame, and thoſe other imaginary Bleilings 
© of Life. From hence you may conclude, that theſe 
* Things are neither good nor Evil; and that as Wis- 
dom and Virrue are the only true Bleſſings, fo Igno- 
* rance and Vice are the only real Evils of Lite. 

You have fully proved this Argument to our intire Sa- 
25 tis- 


' Salmaſias, who publiſhed the Arabic Verſion of Cel es, is of Opinion, 
that this Section is not genuine, but the Interpolation of th2 Arabic 
Tranſlator, (who had taken the Liberty in ſome of the preceeding 
Sections) becauſe it is wanting in the Greek Manuſcript, and 15 not quo: 
ted by any of the old Philofophers. Cauſabon thinks other wile, be- 
cauſe Part of it is to be found in Odaxius, an old Latin Traniimor of 
Cebes, who wrote long before the Arabic Verſion was ever known. 
I thall nor preſume to determine this Controyerſy: But as 1 think it is 
po Way difagreeable to the reſt, I have added it, and leave to the Kcad- 
er to ſetm what judgment of it he thinks proper. 5 
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tisfaction, and we ſhall now no longer be deceived by 
the Appearances of 'Things. © You fee, (added 
© he) that all theſe Things in themſelves are neither 
Good nor Evil, as I before told you. They reſemble 
© Sleep and Exerciſe, and the other Natural Motions of 
© the Body, which agree in common to all Men. 'The 
Things that properly diſtinguiſh and belong to us are 
© Virtue and Vice. The latter is always the Characte- 
© riſtick of Ignorance, and the formerof Wiſdom. Two 
© contrary Diſpolitions can never unite to form a con- 
ſiſtent Character, as a Man can never be ignorant and 
© wile, afleep and awake at the ſame Time. All 
theſe you have made very evident to us, (ſaid I) and we 
have been very pleaſingly entertained. © All thoſe 
© Things flow from one Principle, (added he) a Prin- 
6. ciple truly divine! What do you 
mean by that Expreſſion (ſaid I) ? / © Life and 
© Death, (replied he) Health and Sickneſs, Riches and 


Poverty, and thoſe Things we have been ſpeaking of, 


© are in their Nature neither good nor Evil, but happen 
© indifferently to all Men.” We plainly fee, (ſaid 
I) this is a neceifary Conſequence from what you have 
been ſaying ; yet, methinks, I am not yet fully con- 
firmed in this Opinion. © 'This (concluded he) 
is becauſe you are not yet throughly accuſtomed to 


think on this Subject. Fer this Reaſon, I earneſtly 


© conjure you, that you would follow theſe Precepts 
through your whole Lite, and by fixing them in your 
Minds, and by frequent Practice, reduce them into 
© Habirs. If you ſhould yet have any Doubts about 
© what I have told you, return to me, and I will en- 
* deavour to remove them, and confirm you in the 
Truth of what I have now explained. 
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